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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  AIR  SHIP. 

It  was  a  beautiful  day  in  the  Florida  channel.  Not  a  cloud  obscured 
the  sky,  and  the  passengers  aboard  the  Plant  Steamer  which  regularly 
plied  between  Key  Meat  and  Havana  were  much  delighted  with  the 
fact. 

They  were  thronged  upon  the  upper  deck  enjoying  the  balmy  air 
and  the  placid  sea.  Just  at  this  moment  tbe  captain  came  out  o[ 
tbe  cabin,  and  said: 

“  Hats  off,  everyone.  We  are  at  this  moment  exactly  upon  the 
Tropic  of  Cancer,  and  in  a  few  moments  shall  have  passed  from  the 
North  Temperate  to  the  Torrid  Zone.” 

Of  course  this  announcement  caused  some  excitement.  Some  of 
the  passengers  involuntarily  looked  zenithward  as  if  to  see  if  the 
great  dividing  line  was  visible. 

And  as  they  did  so,  for  the  first  time  it  was  seen  that  the  sky  was  not 
wholly  a  void.  A  dark  object  hung  just  overhead. 

At  Urst  it  looked  like  a  huge  bird  of  tbe  air  far  up  there  in  space. 
Then  one  common  cry  went  up  from  the  throats  of  all: 

“An  air  ship!” 

Such  a  craning  of  necks  and  twisiing  of  spines  as  followed. 

Slowly  the  great  aerial  ship  floated  over  its  prototype  in  the  water 
and  then  began  slowly  to  descend.  Down  it  sank  until  within  a 
thousand  feet  of  tbe  steamer. 

A  flag  fluttered  over  its  rail  and  far  out  into  the  placid  sea,  what 
looked  a  tiny  bullet,  fell.  It  was  iu  reality  a  bomb,  and  as  it  struck 
tbe  water  a  great  column  of  spray  rose  to  a  height  of  fifty  feet.  It 
was  a  royal  salute. 

Instantly  the  steamer’s  hands  sprung  to  the  halliards,  and  sent  tip 
answering  flags.  The  steamer  had  no  gun  to  return  the  salute  with, 
but  tbe  deafeuing  cheers  of  the  passengers  supplied  the  defect. 

The  captaiu  sprung  to  the  bridge  with  his  trumpet,  and  sent  up  a 
bail: 

“  Air  ship  ahoy!" 

“  Ahoy  the  steamer!" 

“  What  craft  are  you?” 

“  Tito  Flight,  American  air  ship,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  owner. 

“  Where  bound?” 

“  To  make  the  circuit  of  Cancer  around  the  world!” 

This  announcement  fell  upou  the  hearing  of  all  with  startling  effect. 
It  created  a  deep  impression. 

The  enormity  and  wonderful  character  of  the  enterprise  was  almost 
beyond  credence;  nrouud  the  world  on  the  line  of  the  Tropic  of  Cun* 
cer!  What  wonderful  experiences  and  sights  tins  promised. 

It  was  easy  enough  to  glance  upon  a  chart  and  see  through  wlmt 
strange  lands,  and  ucross  what  mighty  seas  the  adventurers  must 
travel. 

Alter  the  salute  the  air  ship  fell  away  to  the  westwurd  and  soon  was 
but  a  speck  on  the  horizon. 

The  rest  of  the  way  into  Havana  the  air  ship  and  its  mission  was 
the  individual  theme.  It  had  created  the  greatest  of  excitement. 

But  the  fortunes  of  our  story  ure  cast  with  those  daring  aerial  ad¬ 
venturers,  so  we  will  follow  the  air  ship,  with  the  reader's  kind  per¬ 
mission. 


A  few  days  previous,  the  Flight  had  rested  upon  its  stacks  in  the 
yard  of  the  inventor’s  shop  in  Readestown. 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  known  tbe  world  over  as  a  famous  inventor,  had 
just  completed  the  air  ship,  and  after  much  deliberation  had  decided 
to  take  her  upon  a  wonderful  and  hazardous  trip  around  the  world  on 
the  Tropic  of  Cancer. 

As  companions  upon  this  wonderful  voyage  he  had  decided  upon 
his  two  faithful  servants,  Baruey,  the  Irishman,  and  Pomp,  the  negro. 
At  the  last  moment  a  noted  scientist  and  geographer.  Professor  Axtel, 
had  sought  permission  to  go  along  for  the  purpose  of  research. 

So  these  four  constituted  the  crew  of  the  air  ship.  They  had  ascend¬ 
ed  safely  from  Readestown,  and  proceeded  south  to  the  exact  line  of 
Cancer,  and  at  the  moment  of  saluting  the  Plant  Steamer,  had  diverged 
westward. 

The  Flight  was  a  wonderful  triumph  of  the  inventor’s  science. 

Frank  had  departed  slightly  from  the  lines  of  a  sea-going  vessel.  She 
was  rather  more  narrow  of  beam  and  more  flat  of  keel. 

Her  bull  was  made  of  a  very  thin  structure  of  steel  and  aluminum, 
and  was  yet  so  skillfully  allayed  that  she  would  resist  the  impact  of  a 
rifle  ball. 

The  motive  power,  of  course,  was  electricity  from  a  storage  system, 
which  was  Frank’s  secret  invention.  A  huge  propeller  was  at  her 
stern. 

She  had  five  masts  adorned  with  two  revolving  helices  each,  or  ten 
in  all.  These  furnished  the  power  of  ascension. 

Her  decks  were  nicely  polished  and  guarded  by  brass  rails.  Upou 
ter  forward  cabin  was  a  powerful  search-light! 

The  interior  of  the  air  ship  was  little  short  of  palatial.  Frank  had 
spared  no  expense  in  the  fittings. 

She  carried  plenty  of  provisions  and  stores  for  the  trip.  In  every 
way  she  was  well  provided  for  a  year’s  cruise. 

Westward  she  was  now  traveling  at  a  rapid  rate  of  speed.  The 
waters  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  shimmered  below  her.  The  great  cloud¬ 
less  arch  of  the  sky  was  above.  The  round  horizon  on  every  side. 

The  coast  of  Cuba  was  a  dim  lino  far  to  the  south.  Soon  this  had 
also  faded  from  view. 

Mexico  was  ahead  and  would  he  the  first  country  to  cross  on  the 
tropic.  Steadily  onward  the  ulr  ship  sailed. 

The  steamer  had  long  since  vanished  from  view.  Other  vessels 
dotted  the  horizon  here  and  there. 

By  the  port  rail  ProfesBor  Axtel  sat  looking  down  into  the  waters 
below.  At  limes  when  tbe  sea  was  calm  be  could  see  far  beneath  its 
surface,  where  great  lish  chased  the  smaller  ones  and  the  water  was 
pellucid  and  beautiful. 

Barney,  the  Irishman  had  sot  tho  course  of  the  air  ship  by  locking 
the  electric  lever  on  the  pilot  house  key  board,  and  had  stepped  out 
on  dock  where  Pomp  was  engaged  in  polishing  the  brass  work  of  the 
starboard  rail. 

Frank  Ueudo,  Jr.,  was  busy  in  tho  cabin  with  some  geographical 
charts.  The  Cell  sauntered  leisurely  over  to  where  the  coon  was  at 
work  and  said: 

••  .Sliure,  it’s  glad  I  nm  to  see  yez  occupied  wid  some  work,  naygur. 
It  knpes  yez  out  av  divillry." 

Now,  both  wore  addicted  to  the  practice  of  constantly  jollying  and 
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nagring  each  other.  While  they  were  the  beat  of  friends,  yet  they 
kTomp'ff  the8cSeaCat  "once,  and  raising  his  head  with  a  aniir,  do- 

C‘“-Tdo.ie  reckon  dal  am  a  smabt  man  dat  kin  tend  to  his  own  work, 
flab.” 

“  Yez  don’t  mane  it! 

»•  I  je8  does,  sail.”  . 

••  P  runs  yez  kin  tell  me  somethin’  nbout  mo  wnrrukT 

•i  j  fcjU  ten  yo’  dat  dere  urn  enuir  fo*  yo*  to  tend  to  wifout  putting  yo 

nose  into  mine,  sail."  .....  » 

“  .shure  it’s  a  foine  temper  yez  are  in  to-day,  naygur.  . 

“  i  reckon  I  hah  reason  fV  it,  sab!  Mehhe  yo  kin  tell  who  put  dat 
slicking  stud  on  mall  pillow  las’  night  so  it  stick  to  mall  halo  when  I 
get  up  dis  mornin',  sail?" 

Barney  roared  at  this.  ,  .  ,  .  .  , , 

*.  simre,  that  must  'ave  been  some  av  that  foine  hair  oil  yez  bought 
in  Radestowti  afore  we  cum  away  from  home.” 

••Huh!  yo’ see,  chile!  I  git  square  wtf  yo  yet  fo  yo  funny  bizness. 
Neber  yo’  mind!” 

But  Barney  feigned  innocence.  „  _ _ 

>>  Shure  av  yez  want  to  lay  any  blame  av  yez  foolishness  at  me 
door,  yez  kin  do  it,”  he  declared.  “  Shure,  yez  will  mver  get  square 


•*  We  musll"  .  .  „  _ 

•  •  That’s  alsv  to  say,  sor.  But  wo  huvo  on  all  speed. 

Nearer  the  Flight  swept  toward  the  bulloon.  The  latter  was  now 
hardly  a  hundred  feel  above  the  sea. 

It  was  swaying  violently  and  the  reuson  for  this  was  now  seen. 

There  were  two  men  in  the  basket  and  they  were  struggling  fierce¬ 
ly  with  each  oilier.  They  swayed  from  one  side  of  the  car  to  the 
other. 

With  horror  our  voyagers  noted  this.  The  reason  for  it  could  only 

'^ll'would'seom  a  question  of  which  should  leave  the  basket  ns  bal¬ 
last  to  save  the  life  of  the  other.  For  if  both  remained  the  balloon 
must  reach  the  water  before  the  air  ship  could  reach  it. 

The  air  ship’s  crew  could  think  of  no  other  motive  for  the  struggle 
between  the  aeronauts.  That  they  should  so  indulge  would  seem  an 
evidence  of  insanity  upon  the  part  of  one  or  both. 

Frank  shouted  and  tried  to  signal  them.  Bnt  they  seemed  to  pay 
no  heed  to  him  whatever. 

They  fought  madly. 

Once  one  of  them  was  forced  over  the  edge  oj  the  basket  and  the 
other  held  a  keen  knife  over  him. 

Twice  that  Unite  descended,  but  it  could  not  have  reached  a  vital 
Dart,  for  the  wounded  man  recovered  his  position  and  the  battle  went 


Pom p'  muttered  and  mumbled  in  tin  incoherent  way.  But  at  this 
moment  FranK  cume  on  deck.  . 

“  We  should  make  the  Mexican  coa9t  by  to-morrow  night,  he  de¬ 
clared.  “  The  barometer  reads  fair  weather,  ami  our  voyage  should 
be  pleasant."  „  . , 

Very  good!"  declared  Professor  Axtel.  “That  will  enable  me  to 
obtain  an  excellent  view  of  the  eclipst^fif  the  tnoou  to-night  at  eleven. 
It  will  be  visible  from  Ibis  locality  far  better  than  from  any  other  on 
the  earth.” 

Frank  lit  a  cigar  and  sat  down  beside  Axtel.  The  air  was  balmy 
and  deliglful  and  there  they  sat  and  chatted  until  nightfall. 

By  that  time  Pomp  had  prepared  an  excellent  meal  of  which  all 
partook  with  relish. 

Until  a  late  hour  they  sat  out  on  deck,  while  Barney  played  his  Ud- 
dle  and  Pomp  twanged  the  banjo  for  entertainment.  Then  they  re¬ 
tired  to  rest. 

The  next  morning  at  an  early  hour  all  were  again  on  deck. 

Tee  air  ship  had  made  good  progress  during  the  night.  All  were 
eagerly  anticipating  a  view  of  the  Mexican  const  that  day. 

A  light  air  was  stirring,  but  it  was  from  the  East  and  accelerated 
rather  than  retarded  the  progress  of  the  air  ship. 

To  the  southward  lay  the  mighty  Bay  of  Campeachy,  with  its  coral 
reefs  aud  translucent  waters.  Native  fishing  vessels  were  seen  at 
times. 

Suddenly  a  strange  thing  happened.  Barney,  who  was  in  the  pilot 
hoti3e,  gave  a  loud  and  excited  crj'. 

“  Mistlier  Frank!  wud  yez  be  afther  cornin’ here,  sor,  at  wanstf" 

Frank  instantly  ran  into  the  pilot  boose.  The  sight  which  met  his 
gaze  as  Barney  pointed  out  through  the  pilot-house  window,  gave  him 
a  shock. 

For,  far  ahead,  and  almost  in  a  line  with  the  air  ship’s  bow,  was  a 
small,  dark  object.  At  first  it  might  have  seemed  a  huge  bird.  * 

But  as  Frank  continued  to  look,  he  saw  that  this  was  not  the  case. 
The  object  was  pear-shaped,  and  made  strange  oscillations. 

“  A  balloon!”  he  exclaimed. 

“  Shure,  sor!"  agreed  Barney. 

A  balloon  it  was  beyond  a  doubt,  but  from  whence  it  came,  or 
whether  it  held  occupants  or  not  could  not  well  be  determined. 

FraDk  gazed  at  the  distant  balloon  a  moment  in  wondering  silence. 
Then  he  said: 

“  Pnt  on  all  speed,  Barney.  We  must  find  out  what  this  means!" 


Ull. 

“  Horrible!"  groaned  Frank.  “We  must  put  an  end  to  that!" 

“Shure  they’ll  kill  each  other!”  cried  Barney. 

“  It  looks  like  it.” 

“  if  we  only  knew  now  which  wan  av  thim  was  in  the  wrong,  shure 
I  cud  put  a  rifle  ball  troo  him.” 

“That  will  not  do,”  declared  Frank,  hastily;  “  we  have  no  means 
of  knowing.” 

“  No,  Bor.” 

Fiercer  the  straggle  between  the  aeronauts  went  on.  Their  panting 
cries  could  be  plainly  heard. 

Frank  groaned  with  horror. J 

But  the  end  came. 

Suddenly  the  balloon  took  a  lunge  downward.  Down  it  went  like  a 
rocket  and  struck  the  face  of  the  sea. 

The  car  and  its  occupants  were  instantly  covered  and  concealed 
from  view  by  the  mighty  folds  of  the  collapsed  balloon. 

The  air  ship  was  over  the  spot  the  next  moment.  It  was  just  too 
late. 

But  Frank  descended,  and  at  once  Barney  and  Pomp  with  hooks 
began  to  lift  the  silk  folds  from  the  car. 

Though  t liia  was  duDe  with  some  expedition,  when  the  car  was  un¬ 
covered  it  was  found  empty.  Not  a  sign  of  the  aeronauts  was  visible. 

They  had  gone  to  the  bottom  of  the  gulf.  Doubtless  ere  this  they 
were  food  for  sharks. 

It  was  a  horrible  thing  to  contemplate.  But  now  that  the  thing  was 
over,  and  it  was  impossible  to  rescue  the  doomed  men,  Frank  was  de¬ 
termined  to  know  who  they  were  if  possible. 

The  air  ship  descended  aod  rested  upon  the  surface  of  the  gulf  so 
that  Frank  could  draw  the  car  alongside  and  examine  it. 

There  was  only  one  article  found  in  it,  however,  and  this  was  a  man’s 
light  jacket. 

All  other  articles  doubtless  had  been  thrown  into  the  sea  to  lighten 
the  ballon. 

But  Frank  examined  the  coat.  To  his  joy  in  one  of  the  pockets  he 
found  a  note  book. 

Opening  it,  lie  read  on  the  first  page  iD  Spanish: 

“Jose  del  Castillo, 

San  Benito  Guatemala. 

God  save  Barrios.” 


CHAPTER  II. 


THE  BALLOON  TRAGEDY. 


It  was,  indeed,  surprising  that  a  balloon  should  be  encountered  in 
th  s  part  of  the  world,  and  so  far  out  to  sea. 

Frank  could  hardly  believe  that  it  held  occupants. 

It  would  seem  as  if  the  balloon  must  have  escaped  in  some  manner, 
and  for  some  time  had  been  drifting  in  space. 

Bnt  ail  speed  was  put  on  and  the  Flight  rapidly  drew  nearer  to 
the  balloon.  She  was  seen  to  be  swaying  violently,  and  as  there 
was  very  little  air-cnrrent  at  that  altitude  it  seemed  strange. 

But  another  startling  fact  also  became  apparent. 

The  balloon  was  Binking. 

Every  moment  it  was  settling  toward  the  surface  of  the  sea.  It 
■would  seem  as  if  it  must  reach  the  water  before  the  air  shin  could 
•come  up.  " 

■  Frank  procured  his  strongest  glass  and  focused  it  upon  the  bal- 
loon.  Then  a  startled  exclamation  escaped  his  lips 

loon”01"0  8PeeiJ’  Bllnley!”  he  cried'  “  Tllere  ttre  two  men  in  the  bal- 

"  Howiy  mither!"  ejaculated  the  Celt.  “  Yez  don’t  say  so’  Sure 
well  mver  reach  thim!”  3 


Fortunately  the  young  inventor  was  a  fine  Spanish  scholar,  and  was 
able  to  read  the  contents  of  the  book. 

It  was  a  diary  and  began  a  daily  record  months  previous.  The 
first  few  entries  were  dated  at  Sau  Benito,  then  at  Guatemala  City 
aud  later  at  an  obscure  post  on  the  mountain  trail  to  Salvador. 

The  tale  recorded  by  the  diary  was  a  most  pitiful  one. 

It  told  of  the  political  fortunes  and  misfortunes  of  the  writer.  He 
had  been  falsely  accused  of  an  intrigue  against  President  Barrios  of 
that  Republic  of  Guatemala,  and  hunted  for  his  life  by  the  government 
soldiers. 

Chased  into  the  mountains  he  had  hero  made  use  of  a  balloon,  par- 
chased  in  Paris  months  previous  for  the  purpose  of  spying  upou  forti¬ 
fications  in  Honduras. 

In  this  balloon  Del  Castillo,  with  a  friend  Aguirez,  had  set  out  to 
cross  the  gulf  to  the  United  States  where  their  lives  would  he  Bale. 

Their  fate  has  been  described  to  the  reader.  It  was  sufficiently 
tragic.  3 

Frank  preserved  the  book,  but  allowed  the  balloon  to  sink,  which  it 
would  he  sure  to  do  in  time.  Nothing  more  could  be  done  for  the  lost 
aeronauts. 

But  Professor  Axtel  expressed  bis  sympathies  for  Castillo. 

“  1  knew  him  wel).”  he  said.  “  He  was  incapable  of  such  a  thin"- 
as  treachery  to  his  president.  It  is  a  sad  ending  of  a  brilliant  man!”  ° 

“Some  time  I  will  forward  Ibis  diary  to  the  Guatemalan  govern- 
ment,"  said  Frank.  ° 


The  air  ship  once  more  resumed  its  way. 

That  afternoon  a  long,  dark  line  appeared  on  the 
At  sight  of  it  Burney  and  Pomp  gave  a  cheer. 

It  was  the  Mexican  coast. 


western 


horizon. 
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Very  rapidly  cow  the  land  became  clear.  It  was  a  lonely  part  of 

1116  COU91. 

A  great  lagoon— the  De  Capellania— was  crossed,  and  then  a  high 
mountain  range  loomed  up.  a 

A  small  Mexican  hamlet  was  seen  down  among  the  green  hills.  Cut 
all  about  was  a  wilderness. 

“It  is  to  be  regretted,”  said  Frank,  “that  we  will  not  pass  over 
some  large  city.  This  is  the  least  settled  part  of  all  Mexico.” 

“That  is  true,”  agreed  Axtel.  “By  digressing  a  little  we  could 
risit  Tampico  or  Zacatecas.” 

“ No,”  declared  Frank,  “our  plan  is  to  follow  the  Tropic  of  Cancer 
around  the  enrlh.  We  will  keep  to  the  line.” 

“  I  am  agreed,"  said  the  scientist. 

Tiie  little  Mexican  town  was  seen  to  bo  in  a  state  of  great  commo¬ 
tion.  ” 


The  startled  inhabitants  had  rushed  out  to  stare  at  the  strange  sky 
visitor  which  was  passing  so  mysteriously  above  their  heads. 

To  them  it  was  some  strange  sorcery.  Many  of  the  superstitious 
ones  fell  on  their  knees  in  terror. 

Our  voyagers  watched  them  with  amusement  until  the  village 
had  passed  from  sight. 

Then  succeeded  great  forests  in  which  were  seen  mighty  mahog¬ 
anies  and  dyewoods  of  great  value. 

Then  came  mighty  mesas  and  the  slopes  of  the  high  range  of  vol¬ 
canic  mountains.  The  summits  of  these  were  vast  extiuct  craters. 

As  the  air  ship  was  drifting  over  these,  Professor  Axtel  said: 

“  I  wish  that  we  might  descend  here  for  a  time.  I  would  like  to 
explore  one  of  these  craters.” 

“  It  shall  be  so!”  agreed  Frank. 

Barney  lowered  the  air  ship  upon  a  bed  of  smooth  lava  in  the  crater. 
Aronnd  them  the  jagged  walls  of  the  crater  rose  to  the  height  of 
hundreds  of  feet. 

It  was  a  wild  enough  spot.  Far  below,  where  the  peaks  grew  out 
from  the  fringe  of  green  trees,  buzzards  and  vultures  sailed  about  in 
a  languid  way. 

An  ocelot  slunk  away  among  the  rocks,  and  a  huge  serpent  hissed 
as  the  keel  ol  the  air  ship  drove  it  from  its  sunning  spot. 

There  were  great  rents  and  fissures  in  the  mountain  where  the 
volcanic  fires  of  ages  before  had  burned  furiously. 

The  professor  descended  from  the  deck  and  began  to  look  about 
the  crater. 

Frank  was  intending  to  accompany  him,  but  paused  long  enough 
to  show  Barney  and  Pomp  about  anchoring  the  air  ship. 

This  required  some  minutes.  When  Frank  turned  around  to  look 
for  the  Professor  he  was  out  of  sight. 

At  first  Frank  thought  nothing  of  this.  He  sauntered  across  the 
crater,  expecting  to  come  upon  him  at  any  moment. 

But  after  some  search  he  was  surprised  at  bis  failure  to  locate 
him.  At  length  he  raised  his  voice  and  shouted. 

Once  he  thought  he  beard  a  fnint  answer. 

But  nothing  more  followed.  Frank  now  began  to  grow  a  bit  alarm¬ 
ed.  He  kept  on  to  the  opposite  end  of  the  crater. 

Here  he  came  to  a  break  in  the  crater  wall.  Far  below  was  a  preci¬ 
pice,  many  hundreds  of  feet  In  sheer  descent. 

At  first  Frank  felt  a  thrill  of  horror.  What  If  the  old  fellow  had 
walked  over  the  edge  of  this?  He  was  known  to  have  poor  eyesight. 

Frank  crept  to  the  edge  of  the  precipice  and  glanced  over.  But  he 
saw  no  dead  body  lying  down  there. 

With  a  breath  of  relief  he  drew  back.  But  where  was  the  professor? 

Again  Frank  went  through  the  crater.  He  even  went  beyond  it 
and  into  the  next. 

At  first  he  was  disposed  to  be  angry. 

“  Just  like  the  old  crank,”  he  muttered.  “  He  is  so  intent  upon  the 
search  for  specimens,  that  he  can  think  of  nothing  else." 


CHAPTER  III. 


THE  PROFESSOR  DISAPPEARS. 


Frank  returned  to  the  air  ship  much  put  out  with  the  aged  scien¬ 
tist.  He  busied  himself  in  the  cabin. 

Bnt  ns  time  passed  and  the  professor  did  not  return,  Frank  began 
again  to  wax  apprehensive. 

An  hour  passed  and  then  another.  Barney  came  on  deck. 

“  Shure  Mis ther  Frank,”  he  cried,  “  phweriver  is  the  prolisBor?" 

“  I  would  really  like  to  know  myself,"  declared  the  young  inventor. 
“  It  is  odd  that  he  should  stay  away  so  long.” 

“  Shore  yez  don't  think  anything  cud  av  happened  to  him?" 

“  Take  your  rifle  and  go  out  and  find  him  if  you  can,  Barney.” 

“  All  rolght,  sor.” 

The  Celt  slid  over  the  rail  and  vanished  from  sight. 

Time  passed  and  he  did  not  return.  The  day  was  now  drawing  to 
a  close.  Pntnp  came  on  deck. 

“  Golly.  Marse  Frank  I”  he  exclaimed.  “  Wha'  yo’  s'pose  koeps  dat 
l’ishman?” 

“  I  cannot  understand,"  replied  Frank,  in  a  mystified  manner. 
“Something  is  certainly  wrong.” 

“  Shall  I  go  out  an’  look  fo’  Idm?” 

“  No,”  replied  Frank,  peremptorily.  “There  would  be  nobody  left 


frnm'u,  ?Ul  atter  yo,J;  1  cannot  helP  l»nt  believe  that  we  shall  hear 
where/-  y  80°"-  13  probablJ’  3C  tbe  Professor's  trad  some' 

Another  hour  dragged  by. 

D0’!  bad  UB8Um®“  a  serious  aspect.  Frank  saw  that  some- 
lliing  desperate  must  reully  be  done. 

Ceruinly  some  catastrophe  had  overtaken  both  the  professor  and 
Barney.  But  what  could  it  be? 

ea8r  tor  Frank  to  guess.  But  while  in  this  dilemma, 
suddenly  an  incident  occurred  which  at  least  brought  some  relief  to 
the  spell  of  suspense.  ® 

Suddenly  the  distant  sound  of  a  rifle  was  heard.  Several  shots  suc¬ 
ceeded,  and  then  a  cry  of  distress. 

Frank  grabbed  his  rifle  and  leaped  over  the  rail.  Pomp  would  have 
followed  him,  but  the  yonn"  inventor  said,  peremptorily: 

“  Stay  here!  The  air  ship  must  not  be  lef.  alone!" 

I  rank  ran  among  the  lava  blocks,  and  after  some  moments  emerged 
into  another  part  of  the  crater. 

And  here  he  saw  that  winch  gave  him  a  thrill.  Upon  the  surface 
of  lava  lay  the  dead  body  of  a  man,  of  very  small  stature,  dark,  hawk¬ 
like  features,  and  dressed  in  robes  of  some  curiously  woven  cloth. 

He  lay  on  his  back  with  a  bullet  hole  in  his  breast.  Beside  him  lay 
a  bundle  of  javelins,  and  about  others  were  scattered. 

Astonished  beyond  measure,  Frank  nevertheless  now  understood 
matters. 


The  place  was  not  as  lonely  and  deserted  as  they  had  fancied. 

Certainly,  here  was  evidence  that  other  human  beings  had  been  in 
the  vicinity.  And  this  Frank  felt  sure  explained  the  mysterious  ab¬ 
sence  of  the  professor. 

He  could  assume  nothing  less  than  that  the  unknown  natives  had 
detained  the  scientist.  Barney  doubtless  had  come  in  contact  with 
them,  to  the  disadvantage  at  least  of  this  one. 

But  what  of  the  Celt? 

Had  he  then  fallen  a  victim  to  the  unknown  and  hostile  aborigi¬ 
nes?  Frank  had  given  Axtel  up.  He  believed  him  for  a  certainty 
dead. 

Tbe  young  inventor  now  kept  alert  and  watchful. 

He  knew  that  lie  must  expect  to  meet  a  foe  at  any  moment. 

But  if  Barney  was  yet  alive  and  skirmishing  with  the  unknown  foe, 
lie  must  need  assistance. 

Frank  kuelt  and  examined  the  dead  Indian.  On  his  blanket  were 
some  strange  hieroglyphic  inscriptions. 

At  once  he  recognized  their  character. 

“Aztec!”  he  muttered.  “No  doubt  this  is  a  remnant  of  that 
nearly  extinct  race,  and  they  inhabit  this  mountain.  Perhaps  there 
are  deep  caverns  under  tiiis  crater,  where  they  make  their  home.” 

Frank  arose,  and  just  then  a  crisis  came.  Suddenly  from  among  the 
lava  blocks  there  came  into  view  a  while  man,  dodgiug  and  running 
for  his  life.  Dusky  forms  swarmed  iu  his  rear,  and  arrows  wore  Hy¬ 
ing  thickly. 

It  was  Barney. 

At  sight  of  Frank,  tbe  Celt  gave  a  yell  of  warning.  Bat  the  young 
inventor  had  already  stepped  back  behind  a  lava  block  and  had  op¬ 
ened  fire  upon  the  oncoming  foe. 

This  checked  them  not  in  the  least. 

Like  their  ancestors  of  De  Soto’s  time  they  did  not  fear  death.  Bar¬ 
ney  reached  Frank’s  side  and  the  two  whites  now  began  to  cautiously 
retreat. 

Barney  was  slightly  wounded  and  told  his  story : 

Shure,  sor,”  he  said,  “  I  found  the  purfissor’s  hat  just  ferninst  a 
small  bit  av  an  appyture  in  the  la7a.  I  made  up  me  moind  he  had 
found  a  cave  and  I  stharted  to  go  In  aftlier  him  whin  two  av  the 
divilB  came  up  behcind  me. 

“  They  tried  to  hit  me  wid  a  big  stove  ax,  but  shure  1  knocked  thim 
over  in  a  jiffy.  Thin  more  av  tliim  came,  an’  I  opened  foire  wid  me 
rille.  Since  thin  it’s  dodgin'  about  I’ve  been  to  git  rid  av  thim.” 

“And  you  have  not  seen  the  professor?” 

“  No,  sor!" 

“  Then  he  is  tlend.” 

“  1  fear  so,  sor.” 

“  We  had  better  get  back  to  the  air  ship  at  once.” 

“  Wlmrroo!  There's  no  need  of  that,  sor!” 

Barney’s  cty  was  well  warranted,  for  over  their  heads  suddenly  ap¬ 
peared  the  Flight.  Pomp  had  decided  to  come  to  their  relief. 

It  was  a  capital  bit  of  forethought  on  the  part  of  the  coon.  More¬ 
over,  its  effects  were  far-reaching. 

The  Aztecs  are  a  superstitious  race.  At  sight  of  such  a  wonder 
floating  in  the  air,  all  their  lion-like  courage  oozed  out  at  their  toes. 

They  fell  upon  their  faces  in  the  most  abject  mautier.  Words  fail  to 
picture  the  situation  adequately. 

Frank  saw  the  advantage  at  once. 

lie  signaled  to  Pomp  to  descend.  The  air  ship  settled  down. 

In  a  few  moments  Frank  and  Barney  were  safely  aboard.  In  the 
meanwhile  a  brilliant  idea  had  occurred  'o  the  young  inventor. 

He  knew  that  there  was  a  possibility  that  the  professor  was 
olive  and  a  prisoner,  lie  was  determined  to  find  this  out. 

He  believed  that  it  could  bo  done  by  working  upon  the  supersti¬ 
tions  fea'-s  of  the  Aztecs. 

So  he  begun  operations  at  once. 

He  allowed  the  air  ship  lo  sail  about  over  tiie  heads  of  the  ter¬ 
rified  heathens.  Then  he  dropped  a  bomb  among  the  Invn  block*. 

It  exploded  with  fearful  force,  and  boomed  like  rolling  thunder 
among  the-  peaks.  To  the  Aztecs  it  was  the  voice  of  some  strange 
god  speaking  to  thorn. 


0 


THE  CIKCLTl  OF  CANCER. 


They  betrayed  more  terror  than  ever.  Some  of  them  fairly  pros¬ 
trated'  themselves  oil  their  faces  and  groveled  in  the  eurtli. 

All  this  while  the  snu  had  been  going  out  of  sight  beyond  the  hori¬ 
zon.  Darkness  in  the  tropics  conies  almoBt  instantly. 

Th»i  shadows  were  rapidly  thickening  in  the  crater,  trank  turned 
on  the  search-light  and  sent  its  rays  to  every  corner  of  the  place. 

That  blinding  glare,  that  intense  white  light,  had  a  powerful  erlect 

upon  the  Aztecs.  , ,  .  .  .  . 

They  were  more  than  ever  convinced  Mint  this  was  a  visitation  from 
some  powerful  god.  What  could  they  do  to  alleviate  his  wrath  ? 

Frank  could  not  speak  the  Aztec  tongue,  but  he  hurled  down  a 
thunderous  proclamation  in  Spanish  to  the  effect  that  the  white  cap- 
live  must  be  set  free  or  direful  consequences  would  follow. 

As  "ood  fortune  would  bnve  it,  there  were  those  among  Ihe  Aztecs 
who  understood  Spanish.  At  once  the  commands  of  the  unknown 
aerial  power  were  complied  with. 

Suddenly  a  familiar  tigure  appeared  among  the  lava  blocks. 

It  needed  only  i  glance  for  the  aerial  travelers  to  recognize  him. 
It  was  Professor  Axtel.  .  , 

A  few  moments  later  the  scientist  had  ascended  to  the  air  ship  s  deck 
by  means  of  a  rope  ladder.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  greeting 
he  received  was  a  warm  one. 

Explanations  were  quickly  made,  and  the  professor's  story'  was  a 
most  interesting  one. 

It  seemed  that  he  had  been  suddenly  seized  from  behind,  and  over¬ 
powered  by  the  Aztecs.  Then  lie  was  dragged  into  a  cavernous  open¬ 
ing  in  the  crater,  which  led  dowu  into  sublerraneau  rooms  and  cham¬ 
bers  without  number. 

Here  the  Aziecs  lived  and  worshipped  their  ancient  god,  Quetzal. 
A  perpetual  tire  burned  at  the  altar  of  their  god,  and  here  the  profes¬ 
sor  was  stripped  and  hound  to  a  stone  pillar  to  be  made  a  human  of¬ 


fering  of. 

But  rescue  liai  come  just  in  time.  For  ■  his  all  were  thankful  indeed. 

Frank  decided  to  tarry  in  the  crater  no  longer. 

Professor  Axtel  was  willing  to  relinquish  his  plan  of  research,  and 
so  Frank  put  on  the  electric  current  again  and  the  air  ship  sailed  away 
to  the  westward. 

Over  the  mouutain  range  it  passed,  and  the  interior  of  Mexico  was 
before  them  in  the  darkness. 

Frank  allowed  the  Flight  to  proceed  for  some  distance  while  the 
search  light.  Bashing  over  the  country,  soon  bad  located  a  favorable 
baiting  place. 

And  here  they  again  descended.  But  Frank  did  not  allow  the  Flight 
to  rest  upon  the  earth. 

lie  threw  out  anchors  at  the  height  of  two  hundred  feet,  and  kept 
the  air  ship  thus  in  space. 

The  locality  seemed  a  deserted  one,  and  he  could  see  no  reason  why 
they  should  not  rest  safely  hero  until  morning. 

The  voyagers  remained  on  deck  for  a  few  hours  discussing  Professor 
Axtel’s  experiences  with  the  Aztecs.  Then  Barney  was  left  on  guard 
and  all  retired. 

The  Celt  paced  the  deck  without  any  apprehension  of  danger. 

At  times  he  sent  the  flash-light  down  over  the  stretch  of  plain  be¬ 
low,  but  no  sign  of  human  being  was  seen.  Prowling  wolves  scam¬ 
pered  away  before  the  light  and  bats  crossed  its  path.  But  this  was 
all,  so  far  as  Barney  conid  see. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


OVER  MEXICO. 


Of  course  the  air  ship  could  have  kept  on  its  way  all  night,  with 
ease  and  safety.  But  it  was  Frank's  desire  to  travel  wholly  by  day, 
that  they  might  observe  the  country  as  they  did  so. 

This  therefore  explains  his  reason  for  anchoring  here. 

The  night  wore  on  slowly. 

Much  comment  is  made  upon  the  darkness  of  ancient  Egypt.  But 
certainly  it  could  never  have  excelled  that  of  a  moonless  night  in 
Mexico. 


Barney  would  gladly  have  borne  testimony  to  this  effect.  Certainli 
he  had  never  seen  a  darker  night. 

The  air  was  balmy  and  no  breeze  was  perceptible.  Yet  at  times  i 
seemed  to  the  Celt  as  if  the  air  ship  swayed  and  vibrated  slightly. 

Yet  he  attached  no  significance  to  this,  attributing  it  to  the  strain  o 
the  helices  upon  the  anchor  ropes. 

So  it  happened  that  the  Celt,  never  dreamed  of  the  thrillin'-  fact  thn 
several  (lark  figures  were  doing  their  best  to  scale  the  anchor  rape 
As  the  rope  was  vertical  and  under  the  air  ship  it  did  not  comi 
wi'.hin  his  range  of  vision. 

But  certainly  lithe  figures  were  climbing  the  rope. 

Every  moment  they  were  drawing  nearer  to  the  rail  or  the  air  ship 
Nearer  the  first  one  drew  and  suddenly  readied  the  keel  of  ihe  vessel 
Reaching  up,  the  unknown  climber  grasped  the  steel  netting  of  tbi 
ral!’  H*>  16  t*rew  himself  and  over  the  verge  on  to  the  deck 
There  be  crouched  in  the  blackness.  Once  Barney  walked  witbir 
touching  distance  of  him.  ul 

But  when  the  Celt  was  at  the  other  end  of  the  air  ship,  another  o 
the  climbers  and  yet  auollier  came  aboard. 


Soon  four  of  them  were  crouched  by  tint  rail  forward.  Then  some 
strange  prescience  told  Burney  that  all  was  not  right  in  that  quarter. 

He  walked  forward  slowly,  and  just  then  one  of  me  invaders  made  a 
rustling  movement.  A  premonition  of  the  truth  flashed  upon  Barney, 

Like  a  Hash  he  sprang  back  and  into  the  pilot-house.  Electric 
lights  instantly  illumined  the  deck,  and  revealed  the  invaders  crouch¬ 
ing  by  Hie  bow  rail. 

They  bad  sprung  up  now  and  were  fully  revealed. 

Picturesquely  cliui  Mexican  greasers  they  were.  Bandits  beyond  a 
doubt,  for  they  were  armed  to  the  teeth. 

Barney  could  hardly  believe  bis  senses.  At  the  same  time  he  did 
not  lose  bis  presence  of  mind.  , 

“  Mttlier  preserve  us!"  be  gasped.  “  Howiver  did  thim  divils  git 
aboard  this  uir  ship?" 

At  the  same  moment  he  pressed  an  electric  button  winch  gave  the 
general  alarm  in  the  cabin. 

Bat  the  four  greasers  had  already  sprung  through  the  cabin  door. 
Just  as  Frank  leaped  from  bis  berth  be  saw  them. 

At  the  same  moment  Axtel  came  from  his  slate  room,  it  was  a 
most  thrilling  and  critical  moment. 

All  depended  upon  prompt  action. 

The  greasers  carried  revolvers  and  would  no  doubt  open  fire  at  the 
slightest  provocation.  But  Frank  clutched  Axtel's  arm  and  drew  him 
quickly  into  the  second  cabin. 

Rffiofitint  whs 

“Soul  of  Socrates!”  be  ejaculated.  “  What  lias  happened,  Frank? 
Where  are  we?” 

“  Keep  cooi,”  said  the  young  inventor.  “  Just  follow  me.” 

In  a  moment  Frank  passed  through  into  the  pilot  bouse  drawing 
Axtel  after  him.  At  the  same  moment  Pomp  came  up  from  Ids 
quarters  forward.  * 

All  this  had  taken  place  in  the  briefest  possible  space  of  time. 

Barney  was  overjoyed  when  be  saw  the  others. 

“  What  does  this  mean?”  asked  Frank,  sternly.  “  How  did  those 
rascals  get  aboard?” 

“Share,  sor,  I  niver  cad  tell  unless  they  cum  up  the  anchor  rope!” 

“  Were  you  asleep?” 

“  No,  sor!” 

“  It  seems  very  strange  that  you  did  not  hear  or  see  them  before." 

Barney  pleaded  his  case  eloqoeutly  and  Frank  relented. 

“  They  are  in  the  cabin  now,  are  they  not?”  he  asked. 

“  Yis.'sor!” 

In  fact,  the  greasers  could  be  plainly  heard  rummaging  about  the 
cabin.  Frank  smiled  grimly. 

Ha  closed  and  barred  the  Bteel  door  between  the  cabin  and  the  pilot 
bouse.  Then  be  stepped  out  on  deck. 

In  another  moment  he  had  shut  the  deck  door  and  locked  that. 
The  four  greasers  were  prisoners  iu  the  cabin. 

They  were  surprised  as  well  as  angry,  and  hurled  their  weight 
against  the  door  in  vain. 

Spanish  oaths  rolled  from  their  lips  in  volume,  and  they  might  have 
done  serious  damage  to  the  things  iu  the  cabin  bad  uol  Frank  shouted 
sternly  in  Spanish: 

“  Take  care  what  you  do,  outlaws!  I  have  you  in  my  power  and 
can  kill  yon  with  ease.  Your  lives  depend  upon  good  conduct.” 

A  savage  roar  was  the  reply. 

“  Carainbal”  cried  the  leader  of  the  quartette  of  rascals.  “  You 
shall  let  us  out,  senor,  or  we  will  break  a  way  out.” 

“  Who  are  yon  and  why  have  you  dared  to  come  here  without 
leave?”  asked  Frank,  sternly. 

“  Carissimo  1  Who  are  you  that  you  have  not  heard  of  Miguel 
Blanco,  the  master  or  the  Capellauia  Pass  ?  Nobody  passes  him  by 
without  paying  tribute.” 

“  Ah,  then  that  is  what  brought  you  aboard  my  air  ship  V 

“Yon  have  guessed  aright,  senor.” 

“  Well,  fortunate  yon  are  tiiat  I  do  not  demand  tribute  of  you." 

“  You  will  not  kill  us,  Senor  Americano  ?” 

“  That  depends.” 

“  You  will  net  dare  do  that,  for  Senor  Blanco  will  bunt  you  to  the 
death." 

“  Bali !"  replied  Frank.  “  What  do  I  care  for  yonr  Senor  Blanco  ? 
Ho  can  do  me  no  harm.  On  the  contrary,  I  can  hunt  him  to  the 
death  and  drive  his  villainous  'gang  from  these  hills.” 

For  a  moment  there  was  silence  in  the  cabin. 

Then  the  bandit  spokesman  said: 

“  What  do  you  ask  of  ns.  senor  ?” 

“  You  shall  lay  down  your  arms  and  come  forth  peaceably.” 

“  And  if  we  refnse?” 

“  Yoa  will  not  refuse.  Your  lives  depend  upon  it." 

The  four  bandits  held  a  whispered  consultation.  Then  their  leader 
saki : 


Remember,  no  treachery 


it  oimu  uu  jis  you  oiiy,  senor1. 

“  Lay  your  revolvers  on  the  cabin  table, 
now,  or  you  die  like  dogs!” 

“  We  are  men  of  honor,  senor!” 

“  Very  well!  Como  forth!” 

Frank  had  signalled  to  his  companion  who  now  came  out  of  Lh.- 
pilot  house.  The  advantage  was  with  the  young  inventor.  ^ 

The  bandits  placed  their  revolvers  on  the  cabin  table*  Then  tnov 
stood  at  the  cabin  door  in  a  file.  lnp- 

Frank  pressed  back  the  bolt  and  opened  the  door.  The  riRenllc 
quartette  came  out.  rascal  1J 

the  stluaUon'.8^  ^  °"  deCk-  “nd  their  8Daky  eyeB  1,lslautlr  H 
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That  they  had  formulated  a  treacherous  plan  was  almost  instantly 
made  apparent.  J 

Quick  as  a  dash  the  leader  leaped  upon  Frank. 

A  terrible  knife  gleamed  in  his  hand. 

So  swift  and  sudden  was  the  onslaught  that  the  young  inventor  was 
almost  instantly  borne  to  the  deck.  But  as  he  went  down  he  gripped 
the  wrist  which  held  the  knife. 

This  it  was  which  saved  his  life. 

The  next  instant  Barney  and  Pomp  came  down  the  deck  like 
tigers.  The  remaining  three  bandits  tried  to  intercept  them. 

But  Barney  struck  the  drat  one  a  terrific  blow  under  the  ear  and 
hurled  the  second  against  the  deck  rail  with  such  force  that  it 
snapped,  and  he  went  over  and  down  to  his  death  in  that  instant. 

The  third  Pomp  closed  with. 

Then  Barney  reached  the  fourth,  who  was  frantically  trying  to 
use  his  knife  on  Frank.  But  he  never  succeeded  in  doing  so. 

The  Celt  seized  him  by  the  shoulders  and  hurled  him  with  fearful 
force  to  the  deck. 

Frank  sprung  to  his  feet  uninjured.  Pomp  had  mastered  his  man 
and  the  strife  was  ended. 

For  Barney  and  Pomp  covered  the  three  villains  with  their  revolvers. 
They  were  /tors  du  combat. 

“  Be  me  soul,  it’s  kilt  yez  ought  to  he,  ivery  mother’s  son  av  yez,” 
cried  Barney,  angrily.  “  An’  it’s  mesilf  ns  has  a  inoind  to  do  it,” 

“  Golly!  Yo’ jes’  say  de  word,  Marse  Frank!”  cried  Pomp. 

“  Mercy,  sencrs!”  begged  the  villains.  “  Give  us  mercy!” 

"You  do  not  deserve  it!’’  cried  Frank,  angrdy.  "But  I  do  not 
want  your  worthless  lives.  One  of  your  number  has  gone  down  to  his 
death.  Now,  I  will  give  you  a  minute  to  follow  him.  You  can  jump 
or  go  back  the  way  you  came,  just  as  you  please.” 

This  was  enough  for  the  greasers. 

They  made  a  rush  for  the  bow  of  the  air  ship.  A  moment  later  they 
were  sliding  with  mad  haste  down  the  anchor  rope. 

Down  to  the  earth  they  slid,  and  Barney  focused  the  search-light 
upon  them  until  they  vanished  in  the  forest  beyond. 

One  of  their  number  lay  dead  on  the  ground  uuder  the  air  ship. 
But  he  had  brought  his  fate  upon  himself. 

The  rest  of  the  night  was  passed  without  incident,  though  none  of 
the  voyagers  slept. 

When  daylight  came  the  body  of  the  bandit  was  seen  to  have 
vanished.  It  had  doubtless  been  carried  away  by  his  companions,  yj 

Frank  got  the  Flight  under  way  early,  and  soon  the  party  was  once 
more  following  the  line  of  Cancer  across  Mexico. 

It  was  about  four  hundred  miles  to  the  Pacific.  The  air  ship  could 
cover  two  hundred  of  this  easily  that  day. 

It  was  a  diversified  stretch  of  country  that  the  air  ship  passed  over. 

Hills  and  valleys  were  dotted  here  and  there  with  while  walled  con¬ 
vents,  villages  and  Indian  towns. 

Pack  trains  of  Mexican  mules  and  horses  scaled  the  passes,  and  no¬ 
where  were  broad  roads  or  wheeled  carriages  6eeu. 


CHAPTER  V. 


ACROSS  VUE  PACIFIC. 


“  There  has  certainly  been  very  little  advancement  in  this  part  of 
Mexico  since  the  days  of  Montezuma  and  Cortez!”  declared  Axtel. 

“  You  are  right!”  agreed  Frank.  “  It  may  be  the  climate,  but  I 
have  always  reckoned  that  the  arbitrary  laws  of  the  various  govern¬ 
ments  which  have  in  turn  held  sway,  lias  much  to  do  witli  the  present 
state  of  affairB.”  „  , . 

“  To  a  certain  extent  you  are  right-  Yet  the  Spanish  Indian  peo¬ 
ple  ore  not  the  class  for  advancement  in  any  clime.” 

“  That  is  true.”  , 

"  It  is  more  natural  for  the  downright  greaser  to  cut  throats  aim 
steal,  than  to  fill  the  land  or  raise  stock.” 

The  next  night  they  camped  in  a  range  of  hills  hut  one  hundred  and 
fifty  miles  from  the  Pacific  coast. 

They  were  not  disturbed  this  lime,  for  it  was  an  inhabited  locality. 

The  next  day  they  were  again  under  way,  and  before  nightfall  they 
beheld  the  southern  waters  of  the  Gulf  of  California. 

Thai  night  they  descended,  and  the  air  ship  rested  safely  upon  a 
high  clifr  overlooking  the  sea.  They  were  but  fifty  miles  north  or 

Mazallan.  ,  ,  . 

The  next  day  the  air  ship  was  again  under  way,  and,  crossing  to 
Cape  Pal  mo,  soon  had  passed  over  the  sterile  section  of  Bower  Co  I- 
fornia  and  entered  at  last  upon  the  great  flight  ucross  the  Nortli 

pa(jl 

Frank  now  announced  that  the  next  land  which  they  would  sight 
would  be  the  island  of  Kuiimi,  one  of  the  Sandwich  group. 

This  was  a  long  flight  of  over  three  thousand  miles,  mid  h rank  reck¬ 
oned  that  il  would  require  nearly  seven  days,  or  a  full  week  lor  the  air 
ship  10  cover  Hint  distance. 

All  Ibis  while  the  Flight  hung  ovor  the  pathless  waste,  which  grew 
monotonous  indeed.  ...  ,  _  _ „„ 

Sometimes  vessels  were  sighted,  most  of  them  going  n 
south,  and  few  of  them  of  the  American  Navy.  I  lie  most  of  them 
were  coasters  between  San  Francisco  and  South  America. 


It  seemed  a  mighty  trip  to  Kaiuai,  but  the  air  ship  kept  steadily 
on.  Day  after  day  she  maintained  the  same  steady  speed. 

But,  though  the  skies  thus  far  had  been  cloudless,  on  the  sixth 
day  there  appeared  in  the  south  a  small  yellow  cloud. 

A  merchant  ship  some  miles  away  was  seen  to  he  hastily  takir" 
in  sail.  Frank  grasped  the  situation  at  once. 

He  knew  what  that  cloud  meant. 

“  A  tornado!”  suggested  Axtel. 

“Just  so,”  replied  the  young  inventor.  “We  must  be  prepared 
for  it,” 


“  What  shall  we  do  ?” 

“  We  must  either  run  before  it  or  ascend  above  it.” 

“  Which  is  beat  ?” 

“I  shall  try  to  ascend,  if  possible.  If  the  storm  does  not  reach 
too  high  we  may  see  it  pass  under  us.” 

“  But  what  if  the  tornado  should  strike  us  ?” 

Frank  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“That  would  be  serious!”  he  said.  "The  air  ship  could  never 
outlive  it.” 

“  Do  you  believe  that  ?’’ 

“  I  know  it.” 

“  Then  there  is  reason  for  anxiety?” 

“  By  all  means.” 

Frank  made  all  hands  seek  refuge  in  the  cabin.  At  this  altitude 
the  atmosphere  was  almost  oppressive  for  heat. 

But  yet  he  closed  every  door  and  window  and  turned  on  the 
electric  beater.  Then  he  opened  the  helix  lever  and  sent  the  air 
ship  racing  zenithward. 

Up,  up  she  went  like  a  rocket.  Every  moment  the  sea  grew 
more  distant.  The  storm  was  making  a  racs  to  the  zenith  also. 

Up  and  up,  and  now  Frank’s  .reason  for  turning  on  the  electric 
heater  could  be  plainly  seen. 

For  the  rarity  of  the  atmosphere  became  apparent.  Had  any  of 
the  voyagers  been  on  deck,  it  would  have  been  impossible  to  re¬ 
main  there. 

Frost  grew  rapidly  on  the  windows  and  the  steel  deck  of  the  air 
ship.  Only  the  intensity  of  the  electric  heater  kept  our  voyagers 
from  freezing  in  the  cabin. 

Up  and  still  up.  The  cold  was  frightful. 

But  they  were  above  the  storm. 

It  was  raging  below  with  mad  violence.  A  roar  like  that  of  thun¬ 
der  came  rolling  Hp  into  space. 

The  aerial  voyagers,  however,  were  safe.  The  tropical  storm  is 
never  one  of  long  duration. 

It  bad  soon  passed. 

It  swept  away  almost  as  rapidly  as  it  had  appeared.  When  all 
sound  had  rolled  away  into  the  distance,  Frank  hastened  to  lower  the 
air  ship. 

They  were  a  frightful  distance  from  the  earth.  The  experience  was 
not  a  pleasant  one,  either. 

Not  one  in  the  party  but  had  blood  on  his  lips  wrenched  from  the 
air  passages  by  the  fearful  pressure.  But  the  pain  passed  away  as 
the  Flight  shot  downward.  • 

Soon  the  frost  which  was  imbedded  on  glass  and  steel  work  began 
to  run  away  in  rivulets.  The  warm  air  again  flowed  into  the  cabin. 

Then  the  voyagers  were  enabled  to  go  on  deck. 

The  sea  lay  calm  as  a  mirror  a  mile  below.  The  air  was  hot  and 
suflocating  from  the  condensing  moisture. 

But  the  experience  was  one  not  soon  forgotten.  Nothing  was  to  be 
seen  of  the  merchant  ship  and  whether  she  had  gone  to  the  bottom  or 
not,  was  a  matter  of  conjecture. 

The  next  day  the  blue  isles  of  the  Sandwich  group  showed  clearly  on 
the  horizon. 

Nearer  the  air  ship  drew  to  Kaiuai.  Passing  over  it,  another  isle 
was  seen  in  the  distance. 

The  green  slopes  and  waving  palms  were  an  immense  relief  to  the 
eye.  It  was  like  a  dainty  little  oasis  in  the  desert  of  yellow  heav¬ 
ing  waters. 

Kaiuai  was  left  behind  quickly  and  Necker  Island  showed  to  the 
nortli.  And  thus  day  by  day  the  isles  of  the  Coral  Archipelago 
appeared  and  disappeared  one  after  another. 

Frank  made  no  stop  on  any  of  them,  for  that  was  not  his  pur¬ 


pose. 

He  hoped  to  make  no  stop  of  any  kind  until  they  should  reach 
the  isle  of  Formosa,  on  Ibe  farthest  side  of  Ilia  Pacific. 

Then  it  was  a  straight  flight  across  China  to  Calcutta.  In  China 
and  India  Frank  expected  to  do  some  exploring. 

Tills  was  what  Professor  Axtel  looked  forward  to  day  after  day.  But 
it  seemed  an  Interminable  distance  across  the  great  Pacific. 

Tliose  were  idle  days  aboard  the  Flight. 

Tlio  norial  voyagers  hardly  knew  what  to  do  with  themselves.  But 
as  there  is  an  end  to  all  tilings  so  came  the  lermlnation  of  this  trip. 

One  day  Chinese  vessels  with  their  queer  lateen  sails  were  seen  dot¬ 
ting  the  sea  everywhere.  A  const  line  was  visible. 

Frank  lock  Ills  bearings  and  said: 

We  are  doail  on  the  line.  That  land  is  Formosa.” 

"The  land  of  tea,”  suggested  Axlel.  ....  ,  . 

"Just  so!  We  will  try  and  sample  some  of  il  before  we  go  further 

imo  Chinn.”  ...  .  . 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  delighted  et  the  prospect  of  once  more  set¬ 
ting  foot  on  land. 

The  eternal  sea  had  proved  by  far  too  monotonous.  They  fell  to 
turning  handsprings  ou  the  after  deck. 
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Nearer  ihe  air  .hip  drew  to  the  isle  of  tea.  The  effect  created  upon 

the  Chiuese  crews  was  curious. 

..  Many  of  them  scudded  away  as  if  in  fear.  Others  ran  up  “n<! 
fired  guns.  Frank  answered  these  salutes  with  an  occasional 

b0\Vliile  llie  Chinese  ure  superstitious,  yet  the  air  ship  did  not  appeal 
to  their  religious  fears.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  from  time  immemorial 
the  Chinaman  has  been  the  patron  of  all  sort  of  aerial  contrivances, 
from  paper  dragons,  dilated  with  gas,  to  kites  and  even  balloons. 

So  he  regarded  the  air  ship  as  the  ultimate  perfection  of  the  very 
article  which  he  and  his  ancestors  bad  alwayB  striven  for. 

The  general  desire  seemed  to  be  to  welcome  the  visit  of  the  aerial 
vessel.  Chinese  curiosity  demanded  a  closer  acquaintance. 

But  Frank  did  not  attempt  to  exchange  civilities  with  any  or  the 
Chinese  seamen,  He  kept  on  steadily  until  the  lines  of  shore  and  clill 
were  passed.  ,  ,  , 

Then  Formosa,  beautiful  island  with  its  wonderful  tea  gardens  and 
picturesque  villages  and  pagodas  and  heathen  temples,  was  spread  to 

'Beautiful  spot  indeed  it  was.  Everywhere  the  Chinese  coolies  were 
swarming  in  their  duties  as  carriers,  and  In  the  gardens  the  pretty 
Chinese  girls  were  engaged  in  picking  the  delightful  herb  so  prized 


the  world  over. 

The  air  ship  created  a  sensation. 

Everywhere  thousands  of  people  craned  their  necks  to  gaze  at  it. 
Over  the  tea  gardens  it  lloated. 

To  them  it  was  a  literal  revelation.  They  clapped  their  hands  and 
Cheered  loudly. 

Frank  finally  settled  down  over  one  of  the  prettiest  of  the  little  vil- 


ineoo. 

He  allowed  the  air  ship  to  descend  to  within  forty  or  fifty  feet  of  a 
court  yard,  in  one  of  the  tea  houses.  Pretty  Chinese  girls  flocked  from 
the  pressing  and  packing  house,  and  coolies  came  from  all  directions. 
The  more  dignified  mandarins,  and  a  few  wealthy  ladies  of  caste  in 
their  palanquins,  also  came  up. 

It  was  not  a  difficult  matter  to  open  conversation  with  them. 

The  head  man  of  the  tea  company  had  once  lived  in  America, 
and  knew  the  language  well.  At  once  he  responded  to  Frank’s  in¬ 
quiries. 

“  Melican  man  heap  welcome!”  he  cried.  “  Comee  down  and  hab 
dlink  of  tea!" 

“Thank  you,”  replied  Frank.  “  1  shall  be  very  glad  to,  Mr.  Lee 
Sing.  Only  I  must  be  assured  that  your  laws  will  permit  me  to  depart 
when  I  chooBe.” 

“  Neber  be  aflaid,  sab,"  replied  Lee  Sing,  earnestly.  “  Me  see  no 
harm  come  to  yon.  Come  down  allee  samee.” 

Frank  hesitated  no  longer. 

He  threw  the  rope  ladder  over  the  rail  and  slid  down,  while  Profes¬ 
sor  Axtel  followed  him. 

They  were  welcomed  by  Lee  Sing  and  a  deputation  of  the  China¬ 
men,  and  soon  were  partaking  of  genuine  Chinese  hospitality.  It 
need  hardly  be  said  that  this  was  most  liberal. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


IN  TIIE  TEA  GARDEN. 


Lee  Sing  introduced  his  brother  Hop  Sing.  They  proved  two  jolly 
good  fellows,  did  Lee  and  Hop. 

There  was  nothing  in  the  garden  too  good  for  the  sky  visitors. 

Lee  brought  cups  of  tea  which  he  poured  from  a  gilded  dragon's 
mouth  into  tiny  cups  of  priceless  porcelain.  Such  lea  as  that  was. 

Then  chopsticks  and  bowls  of  rice  were  laid  before  the  visitors. 
And  the  rice  was  of  a  quality  unknown  in  any  other  part  of  the  world. 

Meanwhile  the  tea  garden  was  filled  with  excited  and  interested 
townspeople. 

Much  has  been  said  of  the  superstitious  prejudices  and  general  aver¬ 
sion  of  the  Chinese  to  visiting  foreigners.  This  is  in  a  large  measure 
a  calumny. 

The  Chinaman  in  his  own  land  treated  fairly  and  justly  is  the  most 
delightful  and  generous  of  hosts. 

So  long  as  bis  guest  refrains  from  trampling  upon  his  racial  and  re¬ 
ligious  traditions  and  ceases  to  practice  imposition,  he  is  made  moat 
heartily  welcome. 

But  the  Chinaman  brooks  no  insult  to  his  creed  or  his  people,  and 
may  become  a  vengeful  foe.  Frank  was  not  the  one  to  seek  the  en¬ 
mity  of  tiiese  simple  aDd  generous  heathens. 

He  made  himself  ton  comarade  with  them. 

The  result  was  that  the  aerial  voyagers  soon  owned  the  tea-"arden 
and  the  hearts  of  the  tea  merchants. 

By  way  of  reciprocation  Frank  gave  a  deputation  of  them  a  trip 
skyward  aboard  the  air  ship.  Hop  Sing  and  Lee  Sing  were  oi  course 
in  the  number  and  were  delighted. 

But  yet  in  every  community  there  are  mischier  makers. 

And  so  it  happened  in  Tao  Tsing,  which  was  the  name  of  the  little 
Village. 

One  grouty’  old  mandarin  had  viewed  the  proceedings  with  scowlin,r 
visage.  He  had  said  nothing  outwardly,  for  the  seniiment  of  the  people 
would  have  been  against  him. 


But  he  had  at  once  proceeded  hot-haste  to  his  bouse  and  written  a 
brief  line  to  tbe  reigning  priuco  of  the  district,  who  lived  but  a  few 

miles  distant.  ...  >  ni¬ 

ne  took  good  care  to  represent  that  a  number  of  "  foreign  devils, 
as  Englishmen  are  called  in  China,  had  descended  upon  the  Tao  Tsing 
and  were  binding  the  people  over  to  a  fiendish  contract  with  the  foul 
fiend  himself.  .  '  .  ,  ,  ,.  . 

This  message,  received  by  the  prince  in  half  an  hour  and  delivered 
by  a  swift  runuer,  threw  that  dignitary  almost  into  a  Bpasin. 

Instantly  bis  guard  was  called  out  One  hundred  soldiers  armed 
with  two-banded  swords  started  pell-mell  for  Lee  Sing’s  tea  garden. 

The  table  in  the  tea  garden  bad  been  spread  for  a  genuiue  Chinese 
banquet.  .  _  .  . 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  with  Axtel  and  even  Barney  arid  Romp,  had 
seated  ihemselves  at  it,  and  Hop  Sing  was  carving  a  jungle  pig,  when 
suddenly  an  uproar  sounded  in  tbe  village  street. 

Instantly  tbe  cry  went  up  that  the  prince  nnd  liis  guard  were  at 
band,  and  that  the  ruler  was  oflended  beyond  measure. 

Visions  of  lopped  off  Heads  and  blood  galore  palled  upon  the  Chineso 
in  the  tea  garden,  and  all  lied  hither  and  thither.  Some  escaped  from 
the  garden,  and  others  fell  upon  their  faceB. 

“  Soul  of  Pluto!”  exclaimed  Axtel.  “  I’m  afraid  we’re  in  a  bad 
scrape,  Frank.  Ought  we  to  stay  here?” 

“  Why  not?”  asked  the  young  inventor,  6oolIy. 

“  This  looks  like  trouble!" 

“  We  are  here  upon  peaceable  intent.  What  can  this  Chinese  prince 
do?  You  and  1  will  face  him.  Let  Barney  and  Pomp  go  back  aboard 
the  air  ship.” 

“  And  why  not  all  of  us?” 

“  It  is  easy  to  see.  That  would  be  hardly  just  to  Hop  and  Lee  Sing. 
The  irrascible  prince,  without  an  explanation,  might  behead  them 
first,  and  seek  tne  explanation  afterwards." 

The  justice  of  this  waB  seen  by  Axtel.  So  he  demurred  no  fur¬ 
ther. 

“All  right,"  he  said.  “I’ll  stand  the  ground  if  you  will.” 

“  It  is  the  best  way." 

Into  the  garden  rushed  the  guard  of  Prince  Ching,  brandishing 
their  two-edged  swords.  All  the  tea-pickers  fell  upon  their  faces  in 
terror. 

The  next  moment  the  palanquin  of  the  prince  appeared.  Six  burly 
coolies  carried  it  at  rapid  speed. 

The  Chinese  janissaries  might  have  rushed  upon  Frank  and  Axtel, 
but  a  word  from  the  prince  checked  them. 

They  fell  back  as  tbe  palanquin  came  forward.  Frank  and  Axtel 
stood  witli  folded  arms. 

They  were  cool  and  unconcerned,  and  this  was  the  best  safeguard 
tbey  could  have  had. 

The  palanquin  baited  opposite  them,  and  the  prince  gazed  frown- 
tngly  at  them,  and  then  at  the  air  ship  wonderingly. 

He  saw  at  once  that  they  were  foreigners,  but  whether  they  were 
“  devils  ”  or  not  he  was  not  prepared  to  judge.  Certainly  they  looked 
too  friendly  and  good  natured  for  that. 

He  spoke  in  a  subdued  tone  to  an  attendant,  who  addressed  Frank 
in  Chinese. 

The  young  inventor  replied  by  gestures  that  he  did  not  understand, 
and  then  indicated  Lee  Sing  who  was  near  by  with  his  bead  bowed  to 
the  ground. 

At  tbe  order  Lee  Sing  arose  and  with  bowed  head  came  up  to  the 
palanquin.  The  prince  addressed  him  angrily. 

It  seemed  as  if  Lee  Sing’s  head  was  not  worth  the  smallest  price. 
But  he  answered  Hie  prince  in  low  and  subdued  tones. 

lie  told  of  far  off  America  and  of  these  people  who  came  from  there 
on  the  air-ship. 

Prince  Ching  listened  with  wonderment  and  then  viewed  the  air 
ship  again. 

At  length  he  said,  In  Chinese: 

“  You  shall  show  me  how  the  ship  can  sail  in  the  air.  It  must  be 
sorcery.  But  if  you  fail  to  show  me.  then  your  head  shall  pay  for  it." 
“  And  i!  1  show  you,  sire?”  asked  Lee  Sing,  joyfully. 

“  You  shall  be  pardoned  and  I  will  make  a  mandarin  of  you. 
Prince  Ching  is  good  to  those  who  obey  him.” 

“  I  know  that  well,  noble  prince,”  replied  Lee  Sing.  “  And  I  will 
prove  to  your  mightiness,  that  my  words  are  not  sorcery,  but  the 
truth.” 

Then  Lee  Sing  interpreted  this  to  Frank.  The  young  inventor 
caught  the  idea  and  said: 

“  Tell  your  prince  he  shall  ride  on  the  air  ship,  if  he  desire!” 

This  was  done. 

The  prince  was  delighted. 

He  accepted  the  offer  at  once  and  quickly  mounted  to  the  air  ship’s 
deck,  followed  by  four  of  his  trusty  guard. 

Then  Lee  Sing  followed,  and  Frank  gave  Barney  orders  to  raise  the 
air  ship  a  mile  and  back  again. 

This  was  done. 

When,  some  while  later,  the  Flight  descended  and  tbe  prince  al'Mit- 
ed  ill  the  yard  of  the  tea  garden,  he  was  a  changed  man. 

•He  had  been  delighted  beyond  measure  with  Hie  journey 
He  insisted  upon  kissing  Frank  and  Axtel  on  the  forehead.  Then  ne 
asked  all  manner  of  questions  about  far  oil  America. 

lie  even  insisted  that  the  aerial  voyagers  should  accompany  him  to 
ins  palace.  But  Frank  politely  declined  the  invitation 
Whereat  the  Prince  censured  Lee  Sing  for  not  havin’"-  at  once  ap¬ 
prized  him  of  the  visit  of  so  distinguished  a  personage  r 

Then  while  his  face  grew  infiamed  with  passion,  he’  called  for  Ho 
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Rung,  the  malicious  mandarin  who  had  called  the  aerial  voyagers  ! 
**  foreign  devils.” 

Before  anybody  realized  what  was  happening  the  mandarin  was 
dragged  into  the  tea  garden  aud  his  beau  cut  off  at  a  blow,  with  one 
of  ttie  two-handed  swords. 

This  was  summary  justice;  in  fact  so  summary  that  Axlel  said  un¬ 
easily: 

“  I  think  we  had  better  go,  Frank.  He  may  tackle  us  next!” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  the  young  inveutor.  “The  class  to  which 
Lee  and  Hop  Sing  belong  are  all  right,  but  I  hardly  care  to  trust  the 
upper  clas3  to  which  this  fellow  belongs.  They  are  too  capricious.” 

Then  Frank  announced  to  Prince  Ching  his  intention  of  going.  The 
Prince  demurred  greatly,  and  finally  Frank  promised  to  return — if 
possible. 

Both  he  and  Axtel  felt  better  when  once  more  aboard  the  air  ship. 
Signs  of  farewell  were  made  to  Lee  and  Hop  Sing,  and  then  the  air 
ship  darted  up  into  the  air  and  sailed  away  again  to  the  westward. 

Across  the  Island  of  Formosa  the  flight  was  made. 

A  second  landing  was  not  attempted;  but  from  houses  and  caves, 
from  villages  and  towns  thousands  of  the  benighted  heathens  rushed 
out  as  the  air  ship  floated  by. 

“  I  do  not  wonder  that  Formosa  has  always  been  regarded  with 
avarice  and  covetous  desire  by  the  armed  powers  of  Europe,"  said 
Frank.  “  It  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  spots  on  earth.” 

“  Which  is  true,”  agreed  Axtel.  “  But  it  is  hard  to  tell  just  how 
long  it  will  remain  under  the  regime  of  China.” 

“  Not  long  1  fear;  the  entire  country  of  China  will  yet  be  cut  up 
and  apportioned  off,  as  meat  is  for  hungry  dogs." 

“  Already  Russia  aud  England  have  their  maws  wide  open.” 

“Very  true.” 

“  1  would  like  to  see  the  Chinese  better  civilized.  If  they  could  only 
adopt  the  Christian  religion  I  think  they  would  be  sure  to  advance.” 

“  They  would  become  the  most  powerful  Hation  on  earth.” 

But  alas!  As  tiie  reader  well  knows  a  sad  fate  has  since  overtaken 
China,  the  flowery  kingdom. 

Worsted  in  the  great  war  with  the  Japs,  little  remains  of  the  once 
powerful  empire  which  is  not  dismembered  and  past  redemption. 
China  as  a  distinct  nation  will  in  a  few  decades  cease  to  exist. 

Westward  now  the  air  ship  sped. 

It  was  not  a  long  course  across  the  channel  to  the  Chinese  coast. 
And  now  the  party  entered  upon  the  most  thrilling  incidents  of  the 
cruise. 

They  were  really  in  China  now,  and  wonderful  and  unusual  scenes 
were  unfolded  to  view. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


THE  FIGHT  IN  THE  JUNGLE. 


Only  just  such  an  aerial  view  point  as  that  secured  by  our  voyagers, 
enables  one  to  in  the  slightest  measure  grasp  the  enormity  and  latent 
power  of  the  Chinese  Empire. 

Tho  immense  population  was  a  factor  which  an  attacking  foe  would 
have  to  reckon  with.  It  was  almoBt  beyond  conception. 

The  habitations  were  of  the  most  frail  description  and  crowded  to¬ 
gether  into  the  smallest  possible  area.  So  it  happened  Unit  when  the 
country  was  swept  by  a  cyclone  or  overwhelmed  by  a  flood,  the  lossol 

life  was  immense.  . 

Our  voyagers  noted  all  this,  but  particularly  the  predisposition  or 
the  Chinese  to  settle  iheir  villages  in  the  localities  most  exposed  to 
tho  force  of  the  elements. 

Such  as  low  lands  by  the  rivers  or  in  open  plains  unshielded  and  , 
unprotected.  In  some  spots  the  heathens  hud  actually  built  their 
habitations  out  into  the  shallow  rush  grown  waters  of  rivers  upon 
floating  rafts  and  boats.  But  these  were  usually  fishermen. 

Rice  fields  and  tea  gardens  were  everywhere,  for  this  was  the  section 
most  noted  for  their  culture. 

Wheeled  vehicles  are  not  common  in  Chinn. 

Great  files  of  coolies,  with  heavy  packs  oil  lhe>r  shoulders,  trav¬ 
eled  across  the  country  by  means  of  narrow  paths.  It  was  a  strange 
eight. 

Frank  could  not  help  a  smile.  , 

“  I  wonder  how  long  our  merchants  would  pnt  up  with  such  busi¬ 
ness?"  he  declared.  "  Such  slow  transit  would  hardly  go  in  America. 

•'  Bejabers,  pliwat  wild  these  poor  divils  think  av  they  were  to  <  lirop 
roight  down  into  the  city  av  New  York?”  declured  Barney.  ‘Shura, 

it  wud  paralyze  thim!”  .  ,  .  , 

“  It  Is  a  peculiarity  of  all  tropical  countries  that  the  inhabitants  are 

slow-going/1  declured  Axtel.  „ 

“  PorliupB  they  enjoy  life  just  as  well,  and  maybe  live  longer. 

••  Yet  they  must  ever  live  within  ihut.  narrow  sphere.  I  will  vent- 
uro  that  i  hey  know  nothiug  at  all  of  the  world  beyond  the  radius  oi 
a  few  hundred  miles.” 

This  was  true  enough.  , 

The  days  passed  and  yet  tho  air  slop  drifted  on  ever  westward. 
Rivers  and  lakes,  deserts  and  swamps,  hills  and  plains  ahernaio'  . 

But  Frank  was  satisfied  with  a  cursory  view  of  the  country  from  is 
air  ship’s  deck.  He  did  not  venture  a  beseem. 

Steadily  now  they  drew  nearer  the  boundary  line  of  Hindustan  or 

Northern  India. 


One  day  a  great  river  was  seen  upon  the  face  of  the  country.  It  was 
broken  up  into  lagoons  and  bayous.  Great  tracts  of  reed  grass  [ringed 
its  bank.  ° 

“  Tiie  River  Ganges!"  declared  Frank.  “  The  Sacred  River  of  Indio. 
We  ore  now  iu  the  land  of  mystery  and  religious  superstition  of  in¬ 
tolerant  rulers  and  human  sacriflces.” 

“  \Ve  should  be  not  far  from  Calcutta,”  said  Axtel. 

“That  is  southwest  of  us.  We  canuot  visit  that  without  radically 
departing  from  our  course.” 

“  Which  would  be  hardly  warrantable,”  declared  Axtel.  “  Now,  I 
presume  we  shall  come  in  sight  of  some  of  the  wouderful  temples  and 
pagodas  of  Hindustan.  1  must  beg  permission  for  research  if  we 
come  upon  any  ruins.’’ 

“  You  shall  have  tt!”  agreed  Frank.  “  Aud  the  opportunity  will 
no  doubt  come.” 

it  was  a  strange  sight  presented  along  the  banks  of  the  Ganges. 
Thousands  of  people  were  bathing  in  Hs  waters,  as  this  is  a  religious 
custom  ol  the  Hindoos. 

Tiie  villages  near  were  of  the  Hindoo  type.  The  houses  were  mostly 
of  sun  dried  brick  and  bamboo,  and  with  roof  gardens  and  awnings. 

Slowly  the  air-ship  sailed  over  them  while  the  aerial  voyagers  took 
in  the  sights  from  the  deck. 

Immense  jungles,  vast  plains  and  reeky  fastnesses  came  in  due 
order.  Elephants  and  tigers,  and  wild  auimals  of  all  sorts  were  seen, 
and  the  temptation  to  indulge  iu  a  huut  was  a  great  one  for  Baruey 
and  Pomp. 

‘  Keep  your  souls  in  patience,"  said  Frauk.  “  Your  opportunity 
will  come  all  right  yet.” 

For  several  days  the  air  ship  kept  oil  thus.  Then  one  line  morning, 
Barney,  who  was  in  the  pilot-house,  beheld  a  startliug  scene  in  the 
heart  of  the  jungle  below. 

Behind  a  rude  stockade  of  bamboo  aud  palms  with  turf,  were 
crouched  a  score  of  red-coated  soldiers. 

The  interior  of  the  impromptu  fort  was  a  scene  of  dreadful  carnage. 
Wounded  and  dead  men  lay  in  heaps,  aud  the  score  of  survivors 
were  at  the  loop  holes  tiring  steadily  at  a  lurking  native  foe  in  the 
jungle. 

The  jungle  natives  were  fully  a  thousand  in  number,  dark,  half-clad 
and  savage  Sepoys  and  thugs.  They  skulked  in  the  fastnesses  and  kept 
up  a  harassing  lire,  which  it  would  seem  could  have  but  one  end,  aud 
that  was  the  extermination  of  the  Britishers. 

That  such  was  their  purpose  it  was  plain  to  see.  Hemmed  ill  on  all 
sides  the  fate  of  the  English  soldiers  would  be  settled  unless  speedy 
rescue  came. 

Tiie  rattle  of  the  guns  and  the  yells  of  the  combatants  could  be 
plainly  heard. 

Our  vovagers  gazed  upon  the  thrilling  scene  with  vital  interest. 

They  saw  a  small  band  of  civilized  men  making  a  bold  and  desper¬ 
ate  stand  against  ail  army  of  heathen  foes. 

It  was  but  natural  that  their  sympathies  should  at  or.ce  go  out  to 
the  Englishmen.  Professor  Axlel  raised  his  hands  in  horror. 

“  That  is  dreadful,"  he  declared.  “  Heaven  help  the  poor  souls. 
What  can  we  do  to  save  them,  Frank?” 

“  I  think  there  is  much  that  we  can  do,”  declared  the  young  inven¬ 
tor,  grimly. 

He  lowered  the  air  ship.  The  Hindoos  had  caught  sight  of  it  and 
seemed  petrifle "  with  amazement  and  terror. 

The  English  soldiers  regarded  it  with  silence  for  a  moment.  Then, 
seeing  the  American  flag,  they  cheered  like  madmen. 

For  to  them  it  seemed  to  suggest  a  method  of  escape  from  the  pre¬ 
dicament  they  were  in.  ,  .  ,  , 

Not  for  a  moment  did  tliev  doubt  but  that  the  air-ship  had  come 
to  their  relief.  Barney  and  Pomp  leaned  over  the  ruil  and  returned 
titioir  cliocrt*. 

But  only  for  a  moment,  for  the  Hindoos  opened  a 
was  dangerous  in  the  extreme. 

The  bullets  rattled  against  the  hull  of  the  air-ship 
they  did  no  harm. 

The  air-ship  made  a  circuit  of  the  scene  of  action. 

Then  Frank  appeared  at  the  rail  with  a  bomb. 

This  he  threw  down  inio  the  jungle  into  the  very  midst  of  the  Hin¬ 
doo  ganir.  It  exploded  with  terrific  force. 

Another  and  another  of  the  bombs  followed.  The  result  was  most 

1,1  Scores  of  the  Hindoos  were  hurled  into  the  air,  and  their  defenses 
were  shattered  and  overturned.  .....  .  „„ 

No  human  power  could  stand  before  such  thunderbolts,  coming  as 
it  seemed  from  the  very  clouds. 

No  retaliation  could  he  made  nor  was  there  nny  moans  of  self  de¬ 
fense.  All  that  could  be  done  to  insure  safety  was  to  retreat. 

The  retreat,  however,  became  a  rout.  Wildly  and  precipitately 
thoy  fled  in  all  directions.  ....  .... 

Nothing  could  withstand  them.  In  less  time  than  it  lakes  to  tell  it 
Hie  victory  of  the  Hindoos  had  been  turned  into  absolute  defeat. 

The  remnant  of  Lhe  little  English  command  was  saved  from  de- 

Hl  NowTliat  the  Hindoos  hail  been  effectually  dispersed,  Frank  de¬ 
scended  to  within  speaking  distance  of  the  English  soldiers. 

Tho  leader,  a  tall  finely  built  young  colonol,  shouted: 

“  Heaven  bless  you.  my  Amerlcnn  sky  travelers.  You  Imve  seven 
all  that  is  left  of  her  Majesty’s  Royal  Regiment  of  Foot,  the  'JSrd.  But 
for  your  lluiely  coming  wo  should  all  linvo  fallen  victims  to  lhise 

U"“  Tam  very  glnd  that  I  have  been  able  to  do  sol"  replied  Frank. 


rifle  lire  which 
like  hail.  Bat 
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“  If  you  will  descend  with  your  nir  ship  we  will  iry  und  express  our 
gratitude  iu  a  more  lilting  niauuer.” 

••  I  ask  uo  i hunks  for  wl.'ut  would  Imve  been  any  man  a  honest 
duty."  replied  Frank.  ,  .  _  .  .  . 

Then  the  air  ship  settled  down  into  the  stockade.  Prank  stepped 
down  from  the  deck  and  shook  hands  warmly  with  Colonel  Reginald 
D'Arcy,  as  the  young  ofllcer  called  himself. 

D’Arcy  gave  a  graphic  account  of  their  experiences. 

Entrusted  with  a  scouting  tour  by  the  commandant  at  Fort  Bengal 
not  fifty  miles  distant,  the  little  regiment  had  skirmished  and  fought 
their  way  through  a  wide  detour,  until  by  hard  luck  they  hud  become 
hemmeu  in  by  the  foe. 

••  1  would  i>eg  of  you  to  come  with  me  to  Fort  Bengal,”  snid  the 
young  colonel.  “  My  commauder.  General  Valerian  will  be  glad  to 
thank  you  for  what  you  have  done.” 

Fort  Bengal  was  fifty  miles  westward  on  the  line  of  Cancer.  So 
Frank  said: 

••  I  will  stop  at  your  fort.  But  you  must  allow  me  to  act  as  escort 
to  you.  The  dangers  are  many  and  you  might  become  hemmed  in 
again.” 

“  Your  offer  is  a  very  kind  one,”  replied  the  colonel.  ‘‘I  always 
feel  sura  that  iu  a  desperate  struit  America  would  come  to  England’s 
aid." 

“  Begorra,  vez  wouldn't  be  shure  or  thot  until  yez  have  set  ould 
Oirelatul  free,”  said  Barney,  sharply. 

All  laughed  heartily  at  this. 

But  the  score  of  red-coated  soldiers  carrying  their  wounded  on  litters 
took  up  the  long  march  through  the  jungle. 

It  was  a  long  and  tedious  journey.  But  the  air  ship  could  not  have 
carried  them,  for  the  weight  would  have  been  too  great. 

Two  days  were  consumed  in  that  march  through  the  torrid  heat  and 
the  smoking  paths  of  the  damp  jungle. 

But  all  the  while  the  air  ship  hovered  over  them,  and  at  last,  upon 
emergiug  from  the  jungle,  D’Arcy  said: 

••  Fort  Bengal  is  yonder  on  the  summit  of  that  mighty  ledge.  Do 
yon  see - ” 

Then  he  halted,  and  a  horrified  cry  escaped  his  lips. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

TO  THE  RESCUE. 


The  cry  uttered  by  the  young  colonel  was  caused  by  a  most  appall¬ 
ing  sight  which  fell  upon  his  vision. 

Fort  Bengal  had  stood  upon  the  very  summit  of  a  rocky  eminence. 
It  was  deemed  almost  inaccessible  by  the  Hindoos. 

A  number  of  daring  attacks  had  been  made  upon  it,  but  each  time 
they  had  been  repulsed  with  great  loss  of  life. 

The  commandant,  General  Valerian,  was  one  of  England’s  best  sol¬ 
diers.  He  had  held  this  frontier  post  with  a  bravery  and  a  pertiuacity 
which  had  won  him  distinction  all  over  India. 

But  there  always  comes  a  time  when  a  man’s  fortune  must  change. 
The  strongest  fort  must  fall  in  the  course  of  persistent  attempt  to 
conquer. 

So  it  had  been  with  Fort  Bengal. 

Hardly  one  stone  was  left  upon  another.  In  the  absence  of  Colonel 
D'Arcy  and  his  regiment,  the  Hindoos  had  attacked  the  fort,  and,  by 
a  subtle  bit  of  treachery,  had  gained  an  entrance.  The  sequel  was 
brief  and  terrible. 

The  defenders  of  the  place  were  massacred  without  mercy;  not  one 
was  allowed  to  survive. 

And  then  the  place  was  reduced  to  ruins.  Only  a  smoking  heap  was 


With  horror,  the  93d  Foot  gazed  upon  the  ruin;  groans  and  crie 
of  agony  escaped  them. 

In  that  fort  many  of  them  had  left  families;  all  that  was  near  am 
dear  in  life  to  them. 

And  not  one  was  left  to  tell  the  tale;  all  fell  in  one  hour  wiped  ou 
of  existence,  eternally  lost. 

It  was  an  awful  moment.  The  hardiest  and  bravest  of  them  brok 
down  and  wept  miserably. 

As  for  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  the  other  aeriel  voyagers  thev  wer 
scarcely  less  distressed. 

Sadly  the  remnant  of  the  brave  regiment  wandered  over  the  ruins 
trying  to  find  a  trace  of  the  dear  ones  they  had  lost. 

But  there  were  only  heaps  of  ashes  and  cindered  bones.  It  wa 
a  dreadful  holocaust. 

But  after  a  time  the  sensation  of  deadly  agony  W(l3  8ucceede(,  ,, 
stern  resolve  and  hitter  feelings  of  revenge.  Their  ha.red  for  th 
treacherous  Hindoo  foe  was  now  more  powerful  than  ever 

Vows  of  vengeance  were  registered  on  bended  knees.  Curses  lou 
ana  deep  filled  the  air. 

D’Arcy  bad  lost  a  sweetheart  in  the  dreadful  affair.  This  was  th 
daughter  of  General  Valerian,  fair  Bessie  Valerian 

That  she  had  fallen  a  victim  to  the  dusky  foe,  there  was  no  doubt 
He  mourned  her  wretchedly. 

“It  is  the  work  of  that  arch  fiend  Mulik  Dhow,”  he  declared  wit 
white,  rigid  face.  “  Not  all  the  gods  he  worships  shall  save  him  fror 

me. 


“You  do  not  believe  it  possible  Ibat  any  were  carried  away  pris- 
oners?"  asked  Frank. 

“  It  is  possible,  but  in  that  case  it  would  be  to  a  fate  far  worse 
than  death.” 

“  Yet  do  you  not  think  of  pursuit?  It  might  result  favorably.” 

'  “  All,  they  are  beyond  pursuit!"  declared  D’Arcy,  hopelessly.  “  I 
do  not  think  the  chances  of  success  would  be  one  In  a  million.’’ 

“  Where  is  the  stronghold  of  this  Mulik  Dhow?”  asked  Frank.  “  Is 
he  a  native  ruler?” 

“  He  is  prince  of  the  province  called  Bahdahar,”  replied  D’Arcy. 
"  A  blacker  rascal  never  lived,  (or  he  is  a  Mahometan,  although  he 
rules  the  Hindoos.” 

“  His  stronghold  is  the  walled  city  of  Bahdahar,  far  up  in  the 
Sanglii  Mountains,  and  where  no  British  force  can  hope  to  penetrate.” 

“  IIo'w  about  the  air  ship?” 

D’Arcy  gave  a  start,  and  his  eyes  flashed. 

“  By  the  queen’s  diadem!”  he  cried,  “  that  is  worth  thinking  of. 
But - ” 

“  Well?” 

“  You  will  surely  not  care  to  undertake  such  a  contract.” 

“  If  I  do  not  have  to  depart  from  the  line  of  the  Tropic  of  Cancer  I 
will  gladly  undertake  to  give  Mulik  Dhow  such  a  lesson  as  he  will 
never  forget." 

D’Arcy  fell  upon  Frank's  shoulders  weeping  with  joy. 

“  God  bless  you!”  he  cried.  “  A  divine  power  sent  you  te  aid  us!” 

Arrangements  were  quickly  made.  But  while  they  were  going  on, 
a  soldier  suddenly  ran  up  with  a  piece  of  paper  in  his  hand. 

“  Colonel,”  he  cried,  “  we  found  this  message  hanging  upon  a 
cane  down  in  the  verge  of  the  jungle!” 

“  A  message?"  exclaimed  D’Arcy  in  surprise.  He  unfolded  the  bit 
of  paper. 

As  he  read  it  his  face  paled  and  he  grew  suddenly  faint.  Frank 
supported  him  and  taking  the  paper  read  its  contents. 

“  God  help  us!  We,  myself  and  my  maid  Angie  are  the  only  sur¬ 
vivors  of  this  awful  day.  The  orders  are  tlrnt  we  shall  be  taken  to 
the  harem  of  Mulik  Dhow  at  Bahdahar.  Friends,  if  this  readies  you, 
come  to  the  rescue.  Oh,  God  give  yoirstrength  to  come,  is  the  pray¬ 
er  of  Bessie  Valerian.”  1 

Frank  read  the  epistle  twice.  Then  tie  said  sternly: 

“  Come,  D’Arcy!  This  Is  the  time  for  you  to  siiow  your  manhood 
and  your  courage.  It  is  not  the  time  to  faint.” 

In  an  instant  the  young  colonel  was  himself  again.  He  straight¬ 
ened  up  like  an  arrow. 

“  You  are  right,  Mr.  Reade,”  he  said,  “  and  I  will  face  death  to 
save  tier." 

It  did  not  take  long  to  make  prepartions  to  leave  upon  the  mission 
of  rescue. 

It  would  not  have  taken  the  air  ship  long  to  have  covered  the  dis¬ 
tance  to  Bahdahar.  But  the  soldiers  required  time  to  inarch  thither, 
and  to  have  left  them  where  they  were  would  have  been  to  court  cer¬ 
tain  death. 


But  while  the  arrangements  were  being  made,  suddenly  the  distant 
rattle  of  firearms  was  heard  and  the  bellowing  of  elephants. 

At  once  all  was  excitement. 

“  An  armed  force  is  coming  this  way,”  cried  D’Arcy.  "  Perhaps  it 
is  Mulik  Dhow  returning. 

“  1  pray  that  it  is,"  said  Frank,  grimly.  “  We  will  give  him  a  les¬ 
son  he  will  not  soon  forget,” 

But  row  from  the  distance  came  hearty  English  cheers.  Then  two 
of  the  soldiers  who  had  been  on  picket  came  running  in. 

“Hurrah!”  they  cried.  “We  are  saved!  General  Gorman  with 
three  thousand  men  and  artillery  is  marching  to  the  relief  of  Fort 
Bengal!” 


‘A  relief  which  came  too  late,"  groaned  D’Arcy. 


via, 


been  a  day  earlier!” 

1  How  far  is  it  to  Mulik  Dhow’s  stronghold?"  asked  Frank. 

‘  About  sixty  miles.” 

‘  I  have  a  plan.” 

*  What  is  it?" 

‘  Perhaps  the  rascal  has  not  yet  leached  there.  If  he  was  here  yes¬ 
terday  he  is  hardly  there  yet.  1  propose  that,  your  men  join  these  re¬ 
inforcements  and  with  them  march  for  Bahdahar,  while  you  can  =-o 
with  us  ahead  on  hoard  the  air  ship.  If  we  overtake  Prince  Mulik 
Dhow  it  will  bo  a  serious  affair  for  him.” 

“Good!”  cried  D’Arcv,  joyfully.  “  That  is  a  capital  plan!  Oh  how 
Snail  I  ever  repay  you?” 

t  imi  thi8  llme  11,6  advance  gnard  of  General  Gorman’s  troops  had  ar- 
It  was  not  long  before  the  general  himself  came  up  with  his  staff 

Then  it  was  learned  by  him  that  he  had  come  too  late.  '  ’ 

His  disappointment  was  great  and  his  anger  most  intense 
vowed  vengeance. 

“We  will  pursue  the  villain  to  his  den  and  rout  him  out  of  it” 
he  cried.  ll< 

“Twenty  thousand  men  could  not  do  it!"  declared  D’Arcv 
“  Do  you  believe  that?” 

“I  know  it!" 

“  What  shall  we  do  then?” 

D’~rCy  intro,l,lce(1  Hie  general  to  Frank  and  showed  him 
the  air  ship.  Gorman  wag  at  once  deeply  interested  d  '  01 

i.w,  arf  8,are  of  succefl8  then,”  lm  cried,  with  ”lislenin<r 
Why,  with  the  co-operuiinn  of  au  air  shit)  wu  could  Hrm*  i  }  8* 

London  and  bring  it  to  terms.”  1  ’  U  dn,p  bomb8  “Ho 
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The  report  spread  like  wildfire  among  tlie  soldiers,  and  created  a 
lurore.  At  once  all  were  eager  to  be  on  the  march, 

Cjmckly  arrangements  were  made.  D’Arcy’s small  force  was  merged 
air1  ship  °  ®0rn*an'  ant*  tlien  tb0  >’0UBS  colonel  went  aboard  the 

In  a  very  short  time  the  Flight  was  speeding  away  toward  Bahdah- 
ar. 


Sixty  miles  could  be  covered  by  the  air  ship  easily  in  an  hour  and  a 
half,  let  that  time  ssemed  an  age  lo  the  young  colonel. 

However,  the  rugged  heights  of  Bahdahar  soon  came  into  view,  and 
then  it  was  seen  that  they  were  not  to  overtake  the  prince  on  his  home¬ 
ward  march. 

He  was  already  safe  in  his  mountain  retreat. 

To  the  ordinary  attacking  force,  he  would  have  presented  an  invul¬ 
nerable  front.  But  the  air  ship  sailed  over  the  mountain  with  ease. 

And  deep  down  among  the  peaks  the  small  town  and  its  rugged 
walls  were  seen. 

It  seemed  built  right  into  the  side  of  the  mountain,  and  doubtless 
the  rocky  heights  themselves  were  honey-combed  with  passages  and 
caverns. 


A  better  spot  for  a  retreat  could  not  be  imagined. 

It  would,  indeed,  have  been  a  hardy  body  of  men  which  would 
have  forced  its  way  up  through  that  gorge,  which  was  worse  thau 
the  Pass  of  Thermopaly®  of  Greek  renown. 

It  would  seem  as  if  a  handful  of  men  could  hold  at  bay  a  whole 
army  in  this  spot. 

There  was  little  wonder  that  Prince  Mulik  had  bade  defiance  to  the 
entire  British  army  and  had  held  his  own  here  so  long.  But  his  day 
of  reckoning  had  come. 

Frank  critically  surveyed  the  place,  and  then  took  a  circuit  about  it 
with  the  air  ship, 

D’Arcy,  with  the  eye  of  a  military  expert,  at  once  selected  the  best 
spot  for  an  attack  by  the  army  in  conjunction  with  the  air  ship. 

He  decided  that  this  was  by  means  of  the  pass,  for  in  no  other  spot 
were  the  heights  to  be  scaled. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


THE  CONQUEST  OF  BAHDAHAR. 


The  appearance  of  the  air  ship  over  Bahdahar  bad  caused  a  great 
sensation  in  that  town. 

The  walls  and  batllements  were  thronged  with  armed  men,  and  at 
once  great  shells  went  hissing  up  into  the  air. 

The  air  ship  was  obliged  to  seek  greater  altitude  to  avoid  being 
blown  to  pieces  by  these. 

But  this  was  easily  done,  and  it  was  safe  enough  to  view  the  place 
from  this  height. 

Frank  was  tempted  to  drop  a  few  bombs  into  the  place  to  cool  the 
ardor  of  the  Hindoos. 

But  he  decided  to  wait  for  the  army  before  taking  any  decisive 
measure. 

D’Arcy  was  bemoaning  his  inability  to  decide  upon  n  plan  for  rescu¬ 
ing  Bessie  Valerian.  But  Frank  said: 

“  Do  not  fear.  When  the  iroops  arrive  I  will  cover  their  attack 
through  the  pass  with  bombs.  1  see  no  reason  why  we  cannot  then 
enter  the  city.  This  will  give  us  a  better  chance  to  rescue  the  young 
girl  than  as  if  we  Bhould  blow  the  place  to  pieces  with  bombs.” 

“  Be  jabers,  we  moiglit  kill  her  wliolle  we  wor  doin’  av  it,”  said 
Barney.  , 

“  Correct,”  declared  Frank.  “  Have  patience.  All  will  yet  come 
out  right.” 

“  1  pray  that  it  mayl”  said  the  young  colonel,  fervently. 

It  would  require  at  least  two  days  marching  for  General  Gorman’s 
division  to  arrive. 

Frank  allowed  this  length  of  time  for  their  appearance.  In  the 
meanwhile  the  air  ship  hovered  over  the  Hindoo  city. 

It  seemed  and  interminable  period  lo  wail,  but  on  the  morning  of 
the  third  day  the  vanguard  arrived. 

In  a  few  hours  the  entire  army  was  on  the  spot.  The  air  ship  de¬ 
scended  and  a  conference  was  held. 

The  military  engineers  took  a  trip  skyward  with  Frank  and  viewed 
the  fortifications  of  Bahdahar. 

Their  sentiment  was  a  unanimous  one. 

“  It  is  almost  an  invulnerable  place  for  an  ordinary  attacking 
force,"  they  declared.  ”  But  assault  by  way  of  the  pass  is  the  only 
method.” 

“As  i  thought,"  said  Frank.  *•  We  are  agreed  on  that  point." 

It  did  not  take  long  to  lay  the  plans.  In  a  very  short  while  all  was 
announced  in  readiness. 

The  air  ship  sailed  up  the  pass  first.  It  was  necessary  to  koep  out 
of  the  reach  of  bombs  and  cannon  balls. 

A  battery  of  cannon  held  the  first  point  in  the  pass.  As  Gorman's 
front  rank  advanced  this  belched  fortli  lire. 

Of  course  it  was  dentil  for  the  column  to  advance  against  this  tor¬ 
rent  of  lead  and  iron.  So  the  column  came  to  a  halt. 

But  now  Frank  begun  work,  lie  piled  some  bombs  up  in  the  how 
of  the  air  ship. 


to  UmHUuloo0"0  d°WD  ‘nt°  Uie  ballery’  Tlie  result  was  astounding 

i-im  exploilei1  'vjU*  terrific  force  and  dismounted  two  guns  besides 
killing  a  score  of  the  defenders.  For  a  moment  the  Hindoos  could 
hardly  realize  what  had  happened. 

From  that  moment  the  combat  waged  furiously. 

Gorman  s  column  with  a  cheer  rushed  np  into  the  gap  made  by  the 
disabled  guns.  But  yet  the  Hindoos  held  their  ground  well. 

But  Frank  dropped  another  bomb  and  yet  another.  This  dismounted 
a  1  the  guns  in  this  battery.  The  Hindoos  were  no  match  for  the  sol¬ 
diers  of  Britain  on  even  ground. 

With  a  wild  cheer  the  latter  rushed  up  into  the  battery.  Sharp  and 
decisive  was  the  conflict,  but  victory  was  theirs. 

The  tirst  step  toward  winning  Bahdahar  had  been  taken.  But  there 
were  yet  many  obstacles  ahead. 

A  larger  battery  was  just  above.  Frank  attacked  this. 

The  dynamite  bombs  were  deadly  in  the  extreme. 

Gun  after  gun  was  thrown  from  its  carriage  or  burst.  Heaps  of 
dead  Hindoos  lined  the  gorge. 

But  this  battery  also  succumbed.  Another  just  above  it  was  demol¬ 
ished  in  the  same  way. 

Only  one  more  remained  before  the  pass  would  be  clear;  pandemon¬ 
ium  reigned  in  Bahdahar. 

It  was  evident  that  Mulik  Dhow  had  just  begun  to  realize  the  possi¬ 
bility  of  defeat. 

A  desperate  effort  was  made  to  reacli  the  air  ship  with  a  shell. 

But  Frank  easily  kept  them  at  a  distance  while  he  inflicted  deadly 
damage  with  bis  bombs.  Victory  was  his  at  every  step. 

The  last  battery  was  blown  to  pieces,  and  now  only  the  walls  of 
Bahdahar  remained. 

Before  the  great  gate  an  immense  crowd  had  gathered.  It  was  the 
last  desperate  stand. 

But  Frank  smiled  grimly,  and  dropped  a  bomb  right  outside  the 
gate;  it  exploded  with  frightful  force,  and  blew  the  gate  from  its 
binges. 

Bomb  alter  bomb  fell  upon  the  thick  walls.  Into  the  gap  rushed  the 
British  soldiers. 

In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  it,  Bahdahar  was  takeu.  The 
great  victory  was  won. 

The  Hindoos  gave  way  everywhere,  and  Prince  Mulik  ran  up  a 
while  flag  on  the  citadel  of  his  palace.  Then  he  sought  lo  treat 
with  the  conquerors. 

This  was  by  no  means  difficult. 

They  were  very  willing.  Tlie  terms  proposed  were  the  surrender 
of  the  two  female  captives  and  the  signing  of  a  bond  that  lio  fur¬ 
ther  war  would  be  waged  upon  British  soldiers  or  subjects. 

Prince  Mulik  came  to  terms,  gracefully. 

Bessie  Valerian  and  her  companion  were  safely  restored  to  their 
friends.  That  was  a  happy  meeting  between  the  lovers. 

Then  General  Gorman’s  forces  marched  out  of  Bahdahar.  The  war 
in  that  part  of  India  was  over. 

And  the  great  victory  had  been  accomplished  as  all  were  bound 
to  admit  almost  wholly  by  the  air  ship.  The  aerial  voyagers  became 
literal  heroes. 

Colonel  D’Arcy  embraced  Frank  warmly  and  cried: 

“  1  could  not  love  my  own  brother  more!  You  have  made  me  the 
happiest  man  on  earth?” 

••  For  which  I  am  very  glad,”  said  Fratik,  with  a  laugh. 

“  How  can  I  reward  you?" 

“  I  ask  no  reward.” 

General  Gorman  tried  hard  to  induce  Frank  to  enter  the  British  In¬ 
dian  service  with  his  air  ship,  and  made  great  promises  of  reward. 
But  the  young  inventor  said: 

“  The  Flight  was  not  intended  as  a  vessel  of  war,  nor  do  I  wage  war 
only  under  stress  of  circumstances.  1  have  helped  you  to  rescue  these 
prisoners,  now  I  must  resume  my  journey.” 

So  Frank  bade  farewell  to  the  Englishmen.  The  next  day  General 
Gorman  marched  away  to  the  south. 

While  the  Flight  once  more  set  forth  on  its  way  along  the  line  of 
Cancer.  This  was  the  only  thrilling  incident  of  the  trip  across  India. 

The  westorn  tribps  were  all  at  peace  with  England.  No  lighting  was 
seen,  and  nothing  worth  recording  happened. 

The  air  ship  pussed  over  Blmpaul,  and  some  study  was  made  of 
ruined  mosques  and  temples,  for  the  benefit  of  Professor  Axtel. 

But  as  tlie  days  sped  by  the  voyagers  drew  nearer  to  the  delta  of 
the  Indus.  One  day  they  came  to  tins  remarkable  river  mouth  and 
passing  over  It  entered  upon  the  jourcey  across  the  Gulf  of  Cutch  to 
Arabia. 

Muscat  was  the  next  city  encountered,  this  being  exactly  on  the 
circuit  of  Cancer. 

This  was  one  of  the  important  cities  of  Arabia,  and  is  noted  for  its 
spices  ami  its  wines.  No  stop  was  made  here,  but  as  the  air  ship 
passed  over  the  place  a  brief  examination  of  it  was  made. 

It  was  a  strangely  built  place,  and  was  of  deep  interest  to  Axtel. 
Once  more  the  air  ship  sped  on  toward  western  Arabia. 

A  part  of  the  great  sandy  desert  was  crossed,  and  then  cities  in 
western  Arabia  cnino  into  view.  To  rocord  all  the  marvelous  sight* 
witnessed  would  require  many  volumes. 

.So  we  will  not  attempt  that,  hut  pass  on  to  the  main  incidents  of 
the  l rip. 

One  day  the  tossing  wnters  .of  the  Red  Sea  burst  Inin  view;  across 
Ibis  the  flight  was  made,  and  then  Asia  was  left  behind  ami  Africa  lay 
before  them.  ,  . 

Egyi’b  l lie  land  of  tombs  and  ruined  cities  wua  hero;  the  voyager* 


THE  CIRCUIT  OF  CANCER. 


11 


saw  "real  plains  of  saml,  in  which  no  living  thing  grew,  alternating 
with  ferule  oases  ami  river  bottoms. 

The  bed  of  the  Nile  was  unusually  bright  am)  green,  ami  thousands 
of  Egyptian  natives  were  planting  in  its  rich  soil. 

But  all  this  was  as  nothing  to  Professor  Axtel,  compared  with  the 
ancient  tombs. 

One  day  the  air  ship  was  drifting  over  a  inagnldcent  pile  of  ruins, 
when  the  scientist  said: 

••  On  my  word,  1  cannot  resist  the  temptation;  I  have  a  keen  desire 
to  descend  and  explore  those  ruins.” 

“  You  shall  do  so,”  declared  Frank. 

“  But  bejabers,  look  out  this  toime  that  yez  don’t  fall  into  the  hands 
av  the  Aztecs,”  suggested  Barney. 

"  If  I  do,  you  shall  come  to  my  rescue,”  declared  the  scientist  with 
bis  droll  laugh. 

“  But  we  inoight  not  have  the  same  luck,  sor,”  declared  Barney. 

“  Theu  1  will  be  careful,”  agreed  the  professor.  “  I  assure  you  of 
that” 

The  ruins  were  half  covered  with  white  sand  and  were  in  the  center 
of  an  immense  garden  of  palms.  A  miniature  lake  was  near  by. 

No  sign  of  living  being  was  to  be  seen. 

If  murderous  Bedouins  were  lurking  in  the  vicinity  they  did  not 
care  to  show  themselves.  But  this  seemed  most  unlikely. 

A  favorable  spot  was  selected  and  the  air  ship  descended  and  rested 
upon  the  ground  near  a  clump  of  palms. 

The  entrance  to  the  temple  was  not  a  dozen  yards  away.  It  was  a 
heavy  columned  portico  half  tilled  with  sand. 

Axtel  descended  from  the  air  ship’s  deck  and  approached  it. 


CHAPTER  X. 


OUTWITTING  IIE  BTEDOLTNS. 


The  professor  had  his  geologist’s  hammer  and  microscope,  and  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  examine  the  pillars  and  study  their  architecture  and  ma¬ 
terial. 

i>rom  one  to  another  he  passed  critically,  and  soon  reached  the 
lower  corner  of  the  temple.  Here  he  came  to  a  huge  bank  of  sand 
which  extended  to  the  very  roof  of  the  ruined  temple. 

climb" if  momeDt  Aslel  8urTe>'ed  R»  “ml  then  Beemed  disposed  to 

But  before  be  could  make  the  move  to  do  so,  a  startling  tbin°-  han- 
pened.  0  1 

Suddenly,  like  a  whirlwind,  there  flashed  around  the  corner  of  the 
temple  half  a  dozen  riders.  They  were  of  the  Bedouiu  type. 

They  rode  lithe  limbed  Arabian  horses,  and  were  all  swarthy  vil¬ 
lainous-looking  chaps.  Without  an  instant’s  hesitation  thev’sur- 
rounded  Axtel.  3 

Barney  and  Pomp  from  the  air  ship's  deck  saw  the  whole  affair  very 
plainly.  It  is  needless  to  state  that  they  were  instantly  aroused 
••  Wnnrroo!”  yelled  the  Celt.  ••  Come,  quick,  Misther  Frank^Slmre 
they  have  the  purfessor  this  toime!” 

him  off!”y  '°  8l°ry!”  8hrieked  Pomp'  “  They’a  done  gwine  to  carry 

This  latter  was  the  plain  truth.  The  Bedouins  were  seen  to  sud¬ 
denly  stoop  and  pick  the  professor  up  like  an  infant.  In  vain  he 
Bir  tingled. 

Then  between  them  they  carried  him  like  a  puppet  and  galloped 
madly  away  and  out  of  sight  around  the  temple. 

Frank  had  seen  all. 

aCUon  a'‘  "18laDt  116  lmd  bRen  S1,ellb0,ln<]'  Tl)en  recovering,  he  made 
Quick  as  a  flash  he  lifted  the  air  ship  and  sent  it  in  pursuit  Rut 
sYglu  °U"jr  8Kl8  °f  ll'e  lempl®  WaS  react,ed-  lhe  captors  were  not 

lhey  on  the  plain-  nor  t0  ,je  0een  anywhere  ahont  the 
f?“p!8'  Barney  spied  the  footprints  of  their  horses  and  s-nv 
bThe  idr  fhii  gof ^pet  thronf1,1  ohiKh  arched  door  into  the  temple 
at  a  loss  whaf'to  do.  86’  J  001  fo"°W'  For  a  momenl  Frank  was 

s&g* —  — 
SoE‘f Vc’JTL' te.  arrfST'  “»"a“  “»  ">•*  « 

xts.nr  “• 

orrnSr  "  ““  “  “  lli’'  “J  ““  ™  ~pl."  MU  «  cl, .in 

Th©  mesh ©8  were  so  fine  <ind  closelv  w nvon  ttm*  ... 
almost  as  elastic  and  close  as  cloth.  They  we™  his^i  tbe  b-ody 

“?•  sstei&srtsi 

•"> “  '»*»’ w?;T.;r 

“  A’rigbt,  sah!’: 

Baroe}  lost  no  time  in  obeying  orders  Nothin**  »„  »  » . 
pedUiom  Pr°8PeCt  °f  aCCOmp“,,J',nK  Frank  Reade.  Jr®  upon 


In  a  jifly  the  two  adventurers  were  reatly.  Over  the  rail  and  down 
the  rope  ladder  they  went. 

They  were  armed  to  the  teeth  and  curried  Winchester  repeating 
rifles.  Neither  now  felt  fear. 

They  approached  the  entrance  to  the  temple  boldly.  But  before 
they  could  reach  it.  just  what  Frank  had  expected,  happened. 

Suddenly  oat  of  the  dark  entrance  there  shot  half  a  dozen  fleet 
horsemen.  In  a  trice  they  surrounded  Frank  and  Barney. 

It  was  a  repetition  of  the  trick  which  they  had  played  upon  the  pro¬ 
fessor.  But  this  time  their  plans  went  wrong. 

Before  the  horses  could  close  around  them,  Frank  said: 

“  Fire!" 

Instantly  the  two  rifles  spoke.  Two  of  the  horses  went  down  in  a 
heap  and  a  third  fell  over  them.  Three  riders  were  dismounted. 

The  other  three  instead  of  coming  to  the  relief  of  their  comrades, 
retreated  precipitately  into  the  temple.  The  brief  conflict  was  over. 

One  of  ihe  dismounted  Bedouins  was  dead.  The  other  two  were 
covered  by  Frank  and  Burney  with  their  rifles. 

Frank  spoke  sternly  in  a  smattering  of  Arabic,  which  lie  knew: 

“  You  are  prisoners!  Make  a  move  to  escape  and  you  shall  die!” 
One  of  the  two,  a  tall,  dark-browed  fellow,  with  a  rich  robe  of  gold 
and  blue  cloth,  folded  his  arms  and  scowled  at  his  captors,  Frank 
had  signaled  to  Pomp. 

Down  settled  the  air  ship  and  the  two  prisoners  were  hustled  over 
the  rail.  All  this  had  taken  place  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

And  scarcely  had  it  been  accomplished,  when  out  of  the  mined 
temple  rushed  a  score  of  yelling  Bedouins  on  foot  and  with  flashing 
yataghans. 

But  they  were  too  lute.  The  air  ship  sprung  skyward  instantly. 

And  as  it  did  so  Frank  threw  a  bomb  over  the  rail. 

It  fell  among  the  lawless  crew  and  blew  an  immehse  cavity  in  the 
sand,  killing  half  a  dozen  of  the  barbarians. 

The  rest  tied  incontinently  into  the  temple. 

By  this  time,  Barney  and  Pomp  had  bound  the  two  prisoners.  One 
of  them  Frank  believed  was  the  sheik. 

His  attire  was  costly,  a  belt  studded  with  diamonds  encircling  his 
waist,  and  his  garments  were  studded  with  precious  stones. 

He  stood  haughtily  before  ins  captors,  nor  did  lie  even  evince  tear, 
though  the  ascent  of  the  air  ship  gave  him  a  little  uneasiness.  His 
dark  face  grew  a  shade  pale. 

“  Well,  son  of  a  dog,”  said  Frank,  in  Arabic.  “  What  iiave  you 
done  with  our  brother?  Will  you  surrender  him?” 

reply1*16  Sbe'k  U*  Adbem  asks  a  raD80m.  efi'endi,”  was  the  haughty 

“  A  ransom,  eh?’’ 

“  Yes.” 

”  What  ransom  will  the  Sheik  ul  Adliem  pay  for  yon?”  , 

The  Arab  was  silent  a  moment.  Stoicism  was  depicted  upon  his 
features.  Then  he  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“  I  am  worthy  of  but  half  the  ransom  for  the  Englishman,”  he  re- 
pned.  “I  am  only  a  poor  Arab.” 

himself*?"  llere!'’  8a‘d  Fra"k’  stenlly*  “  Are  yon  DOt  Sheik  Adhem 

Not  a  feature  quivered  on  the  Arab’s  face.  He  simply  said : 
bheik  ul  Adhem  is  a  greater  man  than  I.” 

‘  ^  ery  well, 1  said  Frank,  coolly.  “Then  I  will  pay  the  ransom  for 
our  brother,  and  hang  you  for  your  rascality  " 

But"he  aaidS'noU.ing8lmdOW  fl'Ued  aCro8S  lbe  Arab’8  inexpressive  face. 
Frank  turned  to  Barney  and  Pomp 

‘‘u4'!f.mngntt3Urasca,Tw.'’Ter  ^  8bafU"  be  8aid’  «'»'*• 

Of  course,  Barney  and  Pomp  understood  perfectly  well  what  Frank’s 
gome  was.  They  hastened  to  carry  it  out  in  the  same  spirit. 

In  a  few  moments  they  had  thrown  a  noosed  rope  up  over  the 
Yet8,haA„Th?r,’-"ey  advanced  ">'“<*  the  Arab  under  it 
betafl  unde*  the  noosT  Weakne6s'  He  eTe“  8u,Iered  bi'D88>'  to 
Pat  .wl,e“  Barney  proceeded  to  briskly  draw  it  about  his  neck  lie 
br?.k<I  o °iWD'  Trembling  like  an  aspen  he  cried,  wildly:  ’ 

,,u  Al‘,  1rforbid!  1)0  not  hang  a  son  of  the  faithful!  ’  I  am  Sheik  til 
Adhem!  I  will  buy  my  ransom!” 

Frank  advanced  with  a  sardonic  smile. 

“  -i"81  in  timp>  w°rtby  sheik,”  he  said.  “  A  moment 

™?a"dA1>ab  r°,,ld  ‘T®  lRSt  a  hypocritical  devotee,  for  the  devil 
would  have  had  you.  But  Ido  not  want  your  worthless  l‘fe  Mv 
“al[e  a  falF  exchange.  Order  your  companion  here  to  go  offer 
our  brother  and  return  him,  and  you  shall  go  free.”  1  r 

The  sheik  hesitated  but  a  moment.  Then  he  turned  m  w 
ion  and  spoke  a  few  word,  of  command  hi8  compan- 

A  moment  later  the  fellow  slid  down  the  rope  ladder  to  the  garni. 

He  vanished  in  the  ruined  temple.  Some  time  passed 
i  S  lelii  u  -'j111601  ,la<1  begun  to  grow  angry  and  uneasy  when  sn  t 
‘  6A  motmeem‘f8,ary,fPPear,Pd  llie  'emple  eti trance  with  Axle?  ' 

; w,M, TtaSaar  ie professor was eare 0,1  ,,oard’ and & 

1  e^s.*5.“a 

v.h,.bl.  pkc.  «l  prop,,,,-.  i„  2°,,Zy  .tZ', 


you! 

^Everybody  laughed  at  this,  none  heartier  than  the  professor  him- 
under  the  proteefion^’an  armed  guard!”*'  research  liereafter  uulesa 
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THE  CIRCUIT  OF  CANCER. 
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It  was  not  deemed  advisable  to  continue  further  exploration  of  the 
Egyptian  temple.  So  the  air  ship  was  sutlered  to  go  on  her  course. 

A  short  while  later  the  Great  Desert  opened  before  the  voyagers. 

The  immense  expanse  of  boundless  sands  was  a  wonderful  thiug  to 
gaze  upon.  Before  they  should  have  crossed  it  they  were  bound  to 
realize  what  a  dangerous  place  it  was  to  travel  over. 

Desolate  and  vast  lay  the  great  sea  of  sand. 

In  the  daytime  the  heat  was  so  oppressive  that  it  nigh  turned  the 
brain.  At  night  the  air  was  cool  and  tolerant, 
i  For  days  the  air  ship  sped  on  over  the  great  expanse. 

I  At  times  caravans  were  seen  in  the  distance,  slowly  trailing  across 
the  limitless  sands. 

At  other  times  '.here  lay  revealed  in  the  white  drift  below  the  glis¬ 
tening  skeletons  of  a  loug  line  of  horses,  camels  and  men,  allowing 
the  fate  of  some  caravan  overtaken  by  the  pitiless  simoon  or  perhaps 
massacred  by  a  wandering  band  of  Bedouins. 

Many  a  dark  tragedy  was  hidden  by  the  ruck  of  that  mighty  desert. 
From  time  immemorial  men  have  traveled  his  face  to  death. 

It  was  a  long  flight  across  it,  and  Frank  knew  that  it  would  be  many 
days  ere  they  should  reach  the  west  coast  of  Africa. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


SURROUNDED  IN  THE  DESERT. 

But  night  ancKUA/the  air  ship  sailed  steadily  on. 

At  night  under  a  starry  canopy,  iu  the  day  beueath  a  brassy,  burn- 

Iqot  shy. 

One  day  Axtel  was  on  the  forward  deck  scanning  the  horizon  with 
bis  glass.  Suddenly  he  gave  an  exclamation  of  surprise  and  alarm. 

“Look!”  he  cried,  pointing  to  the  southern  horizon.  “A  sand 
BDOut!  The  tirat  we  have  seen!” 

“  So,  indeed,  it  is!”  cried  Frank.  “  And  what  is  more,  it  is  coming 
°°“  Howly  smoke!”  cried  Barney.  “  Our  name  is  Dinnis  if  it  slroikes 

03  ** 

Golly,  Marse  Frank!”  cried  Pomp.  “  Yo'  ain't  gwine  to  take  no 

rl9“  Don't  worry  about  tiiat,"  said  Frank,  coolly.  “  We  can  easily  run 
awav  from  it.  It  is  hardly  likely  though  that  it  will  ever  reach  us. 

Even  as  lie  spoke  tbo  distant  sand,  column  broke  and  disappeared, 
Hie  distant  thunder  of  the  falling  sand  being  P*alnly  'ie^rd;. 

“  By  Pluto  !”  exclaimed  Axtel.  “  It  is  lucky  for  us  that  we  are 

not  under  those  sands."  .  ....  . , 

“Indeed,  it  is,”  agreed  Frank.  “Ah,  what  is  the  trouble? 

At  that  moment  the  air  ship  began  to  rock  and  swav  strange  y. 
Tiieu  it  slowly  settled  toward  the  earth.  The  helices  were  hardly 

U' It'ivas  nlain  that  something  was  radically  wrong. 

It  required  but  a  moineut  for  Frank  to  reacli  the  pilot  house.  lie 
went  to  the  key-board  and  turned  on  tho  lever  ful  force. 

But  still  the  helices  did  not  increase  their  speed  The  next  mo 
ment  the  air  ship  struck  the  desert  floor  with  a  slight  shock. 

The  helKeased  to  revolve.  Frank  made  a  swift  and  critical  ex- 

a,Thenl0he0 discovered  that  some  of  the  electrical  connections  hafl 

"S  SflTK  lor  lb.  night  tad  tr.Telled  mtay 

wsjse's  «»«•  r 

pairs  and  then  all  would  tie  right  again.  So  Frank v  “leg was  in 
V  Tne  air  ship  rested  safely  upon  the  sands.  No  li\in0  -  o 

^Axtel  and  Barney  and  Pomp,  were  with  Frank  In  the  cabin  for  a 

time  But  after  a  while  the  scientist  went  nut  on  deck.  . 

And  as  he  did  so  a  glance  at  the  sky  was  a  startling  revelation.  In 
lhat  brief  time  it  bad  undergone  a  great  change. 

From  tbo  southern  horizon  up  to  the  zenith  a  dark  yellow  ciouu 

W  The  air’was  stifling  and  still  as  the  tomb.  But  low  on  the  horizon 

"Tt  fooked  o';, coming  flood  of  an  ocean  . Ida,  wave.  The  sc, 

M^r^<;mU^a^S.l0“Her?Ee  awful  solnUto'rin  or  the 

“'He  knew*  tliere  was  no  time  to  lose.  Down  into  the  cabin  ho 

l'a"  Quick— for  your  lives  all!  The  simoon  is  at  hand! 

Frank  dropped  his  tools  and  rushed  on  deck.  A  glance 
enough.  There  were  but  a  f»*w  momenta  left. 

**  Into  tho  cabin — all!”  he  shrieked. 

£Te‘' keyboard.  It  was  but  . 

him  to  press  a  button  which  sent  the  helix  blade,  cluttering 
the  deck,  leaving  only  the  bare  poles.  ..  cloaot,  every 

Then  iie  prensed  another  button,  which  autoina  > 

WiIhtaWwaM  han«'y  done  when  pandemonium  reigned  about  the  air 
ei7p  It  was  hurled  upon  its  side  and  darkness  enshrouded  it. 


The  pelting  sands  were  driven  with  fearful  force  against  llie  steel 
hull.  The  air  in  the  cabin  was  intolerable  for  heal. 

The  sand  bowled  ana  heaped  itself  about  the  Flight-  For  fully  forty 
minutes  the  simoon  lasted. 

Only  the  fact  that  our  voyagers  were  housed  saved  them  from  cer¬ 
tain  death. 

Had  they  been  exposed  to  the  terrible  stifling  heat  and  the  cutting 
sands  outside  the  cabin,  they  could  never  have  lived  through  the  ex¬ 
perience. 

The  storm  ceased  as  suddenly  as  it  had  come  on. 

When  it  passed  away  the  sunlight  gleamed  through  only  one  win¬ 
dow  of  the  cabin. 

The  air  ship  was  almost  completely  buried  in  sand.  It  was  with 
great  difficulty  that  this  window  was  opeued  and  the  voyagers  crept 
out  upon  the  sand  drift. 

Here  was  a  predicament. 

Tons  of  sand  were  upon  the  frail  shell  of  the  air  ship.  The  weight 
was  something  terrific. 

“  Begorra!"  exclaimed  Barney,  ruefully.  “  Thot  luks  loike  a  foine 
job  av  shoveling  fer  the  naygur  an’  mesilf.” 

“  If  you  could  only  wait  long  enough,”  laughed  Axtel,  “  maybe  a 
wind  will  come  along  from  an  opposite  direction  and  blow  the  sand 
away  again!” 

“  No  such  luck,  sor,”  declared  Barney.  “  We  would  have  to  wait 
tco  long,  I'm  afllier  tbinkin’."  ,  . 

“  Golly!”  cried  Pomp,  throwing  off  his  coal;  “  we  might  jes  as 
well  go  to  work,  Pish.  We  hab  a  good  job  afo’  us.” 

“  I’ll  go  yez,  naygur!” 

Shovels  were  brought  out  and  the  work  begun. 

Like  Trojans  the  two  jokers  worked.  Soon  they  had  cleared  the  sand 
away  from  the  door  ami  part  of  the  deck. 

Iu  the  meanwhile  Frank  had  completed  the  repairs  on  the  machinery. 
The  air  ship  was  undamaged  otherwise,  and  might  go  ahead  all  right 
as  soon  as  the  sand  was  removed.  „  ,  , 

Axtel  and  Frank  were  about  to  lend  a  hand  also  with  the  shovels, 
when  a  startling  sound  wa3  heard. 

It  was  like  a  distant  loud  “  hnlloo”  from  far  over  the  desert.  In¬ 
stinctively  all  <rezed  in  that  direction  and  were  spell-bound. 

For  across  Hie  great  waste  in  the  path  of  the  storm,  there  came  nd- 
ino-  a  great  throng  of  Bedouins.  There  were  fully  a  hundred  of  them. 

°  Jericho!”  ejaculated  Axtel.  “  There  is  trouble  for  us! 

1  should  say  so!”  exclaimed  Frank,  dropping  his  shovel.  Get 

0  There' was  nT  manner  of  doubt  but  that  these  Bedouins  were 
robbers,  and  that  they  meant  to  attack  the  air  ship.  Frank  knew  well 

what  it  would  mean  to  fall  into  their  bands.  ,  ,  , 

But  he  did  not  intend  to  do  so.  In  a  few  moments  the  defenders 
of  the  air  ship  were  ensconced  hack  of  the  brenstwork  of  sand,  with 
their  rifles  ready  to  defend  their  position  to  the  last. 

The  Bedouins  had  been  coming  on  like  a  whirlwind. 

But  they  abated  their  speed  now  and  reined  up  their  horses  fin¬ 
ally  but  a  few  yards  from  the  air  ship.  , 

They  saw  the  rille  muzzles  on  the  embankment-  It  had  a  salu¬ 
tary  effect- 

Hef  bore^in  ^personT  very  strong  resemblance  to  Sheik  u!  Adhem. 

H“^h!ysonsCofedogsfcao^e:  forth  and  pay  ransom  to  Sheik  Abdul, 

th“G?vourAwav! 'foolhardy  Arab."  replied  Frank,  in  the  same  tongue. 
We  ware  you  not  to  trouble  us!  We  are  armed  and  cau  exterminate 

y°“  By  Allah!  Yon  shall  prove  that!” 

“  Wo  will  prove  it.” 

“You  refuse  ransom!” 

“  To” Satan  with  you  then,  dogs  of  unbelievers!  We  will  have  your 
skins  for  bowstrings!”  .... 

*S5  taUft  "SKk  lb.  Sr  .Ml.  in  .  bfo.il 

sweep  ’  Their  beautiful  sleek  steeds  wore  worthy  of  admiration. 

“  BSers'd  wniuiealsv  to  dhrop  wan  av  them!"  ho  declared. 

“  will,”  said  Frank.  “  Do  not  fire  yet.” 

“  For  poUtiereasons.  Lot  them  Are  tho  first  shot." 

“  n'looks'^to'me”  said  Axtel.  "  ns  If  they  meant  to  gradually 

Bat' ready 

the  cry  went  up: 

AmUlke  a^  whirlwind  they  tore  down  toward  the  air  ship.  But 
the  move  was  a  costly  one. 

The*  rifles  "spoke  in  one  continuous  note.  The  repeating  rifle  is 

“Vhey'wme Tumbled  'from' thrir"  saddles  will,  such  startling  speed 
andTegulnrliv  that  before  their  line  could  reach  the  mound  of  suud 
it  was  in  absolute  confusion. 
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They  were  swept  buck  and  lost  more  of  their  men  in  Hie  retreat 
by  the  lout;  range  ri ties. 

To  guy  that  they  were  astonished  would  be  u  mild  statement. 
They  were  disappointed  and  dazed. 

A  dozen  of  their  best  men  lay  on  the  sands,  while  their  riderless 
steeds  went  careering  oyer  the  plain.  Words  cauuot  express  the 
situation. 

“  Howly  smoke  1”  yelled  Barney,  with  delight.  “That  was  u  stir- 
proize  party  for  tliiui  1” 

“  Yes,  it  wus  quite  a  jar  for  their  nerves,”  laughed  Axtel.  “  1 
don’t  doubt  that  we  did  that  gracefully  enough,  Frank.” 

••  If  we  cun  only  keep  up  the  clip,"  declared  the  young  inventor. 

“  Can  we  not  V’ 

“  We  can,  I  believe.” 

"  Golly,”  cried  Pomp,  "  dey  am  cornin’ once  mo',  gpmmens!” 

Tins  was  the  truth.  Again  the  Bedouins  were  coining  to  the  at¬ 
tack. 

Down  they  swept  furiously.  The  moment  they  came  In  range,  how¬ 
ever,  bullets  from  the  repeaters  whistled  among  them,  and  they  began 
again  to  drop  from  their  saddles  with  systematic  regularity. 

Crack — crack — crack ! 

A  living  line  of  tire  came  from  the  embankment  of  sand.  To  the 
Bedouins  it  seemed  as  if  there  was  an  army  entrenched  there. 

Horses  fell  and  others  behind  fell  over  them.  The  line  was  shatter¬ 
ed  and  broken  and  severed.  Only  a  few  reached  the  embuuktnent, 
aud  they  were  iuslantly  shot  dcwu. 

Again  the  Bedouins  were  compelled  to  beat  a  retreat  in  the  ut¬ 
most  of  confusion. 

Again  a  dozen  of  their  best  men  lay  dead  on  the  sands.  One  fourth 
of  their  number  had  fallen. 

This  time  the  Sheik  Abdul  did  not  order  so  has. y  a  charge.  The 
Arabs  displayed  a  line  about  the  air  ship,  avoiding  the  skirmish  lire  by 
hiding  behind  the  sand  dunes. 

‘■  They’ve  had  enough!”  cried  Axtel,  triumphantly.  “I’ll  wager 
they’ll  not  come  to  the  attack  again.” 


CHAPTER  XII. 


THE  FATE  OF  THE  FLIGHT. 

1 1  n,k  Bead,e’ /rV  knew  better  than  to  for  a  moment  assume 

that  the  Bedouins  had  abandoned  their  purpose  of  capturing  the  air 
ship  and  its  party.  6 

purpose”118  n01  aC  ah  COD8i8teDt’  with  nolive  tenacity  and  deadliness  of 

They  had  simply  changed  their  plans,  that  was  all.  Time  would  de¬ 
velop  what  new  scheme  was  on  hand. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  day  had  begun  to  wane. 

The  son  soon  settled  in  a  bank  of  yellow  clouds  in  the  west  Dark- 
ness  came  almost  instantly. 

And  now  the  real  peril  began  for  the  voyagers 
With  the  cover  of  darkness  the  Bedouins  could  manage  to  play  some 
of  safely  approach  the  air  ship  with  a  greater  degree 

H^U.r„'ri8D(l8  7™  8erions>y  handicapped  in  the  fact  that  the  sand  yet 
aaeply  covered  the  search-light  and  the  cabin.  * 

easilyVep^at0  bay!^6  l°  088  the  electric  light  lhe  foe  could  have  been 

But  this  was,  alas,  not  possible.  All  tlmt  coaid  be  done  therefore 
was  to  retire  to  the  cabin  and  make  the  best  defense  possible  ’ 

Hours  passed  slowly.  fumiuib. 

dow°nlhi  Tl,eva<1m!leh?h8ee  •,  °f  lbe  Bedonlns  8in<*  darkness  had  shut 
LOn  , ,T  y  mi£ht  be  miles  away  for  ought  our  adventurers  knpw 
But  that  they  were  not,  Frank  had  good  reason  to  beTfeve  Thnt 

as'sured.™’  ‘n  ,aCt’  hoverlDS  ghoul-like  about  in  the  darkness, ’lie  was 

tiJy'  wa°ld?ger8  Cr°aC'ie(1  at  tbe  Mbi“  looP  holes  anJ  watched  as  best 
X1'6 ‘°P  of. the  embankment  of  sand  could  be  seen  against  the  skv 

So  they  kept  their  silent  vi^il  H 

Time  passed  slowly.  “ 

Suddeniy  Axtel  gripped  Frank’s  arm.', 

‘  There  they  are!"  he  whispered. 

Several  dark  forms  Imd  crept  up  onto  the  summit  ,,  .  , 

menu  Instantly  the  rilles  spoke.  summit  of  the  embank- 

The  effect  was  frightful, 

Thesiricken  barbarians  sprang  up  with  veils  of  o»ftnr  »  , 
bodies  came  rolling  down  to  the  atr  shin's  deck  th!8  ’  ,and  t,leir 
a  kettle  drum  was  heard.  P  Ck*  ^,len  l^e  beating  of 

chSfTlinr  D 8Ur=-d  *• 

bUt’  t"°Qgh  "“-St  it  did  not  stem 

the  marderons  foe  would*  battei^th^* waVln”'1,  ReacllinS  tlie  cabin, 
upon'reptdsing  the* foe!° ' wbic,‘ would  be  the  end.  All  depended 


But  tlie  rille  lire  was  not  sufllcient.  He  dared  not  use  u  bomb,  for 
it  would  wreck  the  air  ship.  Truly,  tlie  situation  wa«  desperate. 

But  the  young  iuventor  was  not  to  be  defeated.  A  plan  canto  to  him 
like  an  inspiration. 

He  dropped  bis  rille  and  rushed  into  the  engine  room. 

Breaking  the  glass  lie  reached  oat  and  twined  some  wire  around  the 
forward  rail  which  wus  of  steel,  and  connected  with  the  deck.  He  knew 
that  the  cabin  door  was  insulated,  ami  that  if  this  rail  was  charged 
with  the  mysterious  lluid  it  would  rouder  the  deck  untenable,  aud  yet 
do  no  harm  to  those  in  tlie  cabin. 

In  less  time  than  it  lakes  to  tell  It,  he  hod  connected  the  wire  in  the 
proper  fashion  with  a  key,  and  then  with  the  dynamos. 

Already  the  foe  had  come  crashing  down  upon  the  deck.  They  were 
now  beating  upon  the  cabin  walls. 

Frank  turned  on  the  current  instantly. 

Tlie  reBult  was  beyond  description.  The.  deck  was  charged  so  heav¬ 
ily  that  death  must  result  from  contact  with  it. 

The  attacking  foes  were  hurled  back  as  if  with  giant  hands.  Livid 
lines  of  lire  and  myriad  sparks  resulted  from  the  contact  with  the 
deck. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  a  fearful  repulse  was  in  order  for  the 
Bedouins. 

Those  who  escaped  from  that  pit  of  death  never  returned  to  the 
spot.  They  mounted  their  horses  and  rode  away  like  madmen. 

When  morning  came  it  was  a  dismal  scene  which  was  revealed. 
Heaps  of  dead  Arabs  were  piled  in  the  sand  pit. 

It  would  have  been  folly  to  have  buried  them  in  the  shifting  sands 
for  the  elements  would  do  that  in  time.  ’ 

The  first  thing  to  be  thought  of  was  the  freeing  of  the  air  ship  from 
tlie  sand,  and  tn  this  Barney  and  Pomp  were  aided  by  a  cutting  wind 
from  the  north.  6 

In  half  a  day  the  air  ship  was  once  again  on  a  clear  keel,  though 
it  required  many  days  of  toil  to  eradicate  the  sand  from  crevices  and 
corners. 

But.  the  air-ship  was  able  to  continue  tier  journey  just  the  same 
and  once  more  was  speeding  away  to  the  westward.  The  travelers 
had  seen  all  of  the  desert  that  they  cared  to  see. 

Day  after  day  the  Flight  kept  on  at  full  speed.  All  things  must 
have  an  end,  aud  so  it  happened  that  one  day  the  great  expanse  of 
the  Atlantic  opened  to  view  ahead. 

At  sight  of  it  our  adventurers  cheered. 

farTfrombhoine°S8ed  ma"y  Wlld  IUDdS  aUd  f0reigD  KeaB|  and  W6le  ?et 

But  at  sight  of  this  ocean,  which  washed  the  shores  of  their  native 
land,  they  were  overjoyed. 

agfu.!”  AXl6i  beSaD  l°  reCk0D  WUb  P‘easure  °P°n  reaching  borne 

S°°nD,th0  air-ship  was  far  out  over  the  tossing  Atlantic,  and  leaving 

Thus  far  j,he  voyagers  bad  kep^t 

o/feland  a  waul'd *he8encomUeredW  t0  tbe> -Florida  Cbaa«<’  No  land 

in^MlwiticTurged^btmeath" themf  ,0U°Wed  day  aDd  tbe  8a™ 

But  storms  were  met  at  intervals,  though  they  were  “enerallv  sur 
face  disturbances  and  it  was  found  easy  to  rise  above  them  S 

point  P  8  ‘  ar°8e  as  day  by  day  tlley  neared  tkeir  starting 

aS&r  ■=«■£  «  is 

But  the  incidents  of  the  trip  were  not  yet  ended 
As  the  Flight  crossed  the  Florida  Keys,  a  shock  was  felt  and  «h« 
81nk  r“P>t>ly-  Barney  rushed  out  or  the  engine  room 
^’’Whurroo,  M.sther  Frank!”  he  cried.  “  ShEf the °s°b7p  is  on 

“  Fire!” 

shot*1  up"3*  WeDt  fr°m  liPt0"P-  Tbenfrom  the  cabin  a  jet  of  flame 

h e ^  cabtn P  fl oo re  *we re  ^  ^ 

oriheweari„g  away  of  some  rubber  insulation”, ad  donbtfess  done"^ 

wasr,!rnivern  bacL!°  l"6  Cabi“  d°°r-  But  ll,e  flame8  fa<^  W">.  and  he 
Frank*!”1  °f  P1Ul°!”  Cried  Axtel’  “ cannot  save  her  now, 
inventor?  001  th'DUDS  ° f  tbe  8biP’  but  “^selves!”  cried  the  young 
safel Jr*  d°  y°Q  mPan?  Can  we  1101  reack  that  island  below  us 

ot.;;^:1  ::r^v8s' wr,redonFToL.  “  a,,d 

may  reach  them  at  any  moment  ”  r  forward,  and  the  fire 

U  waranawfn?  momrLrifledqnttrteUe  faCed  eacb  <*■*'• 

ciynmmie,  andUiey  wweTmve"^^  into  eternlUi'a^T^'  r,eaChed  llle 

•’-c'csasisw  *“ w  *  ",ns  ”>• » -Sara. 

"  °"ld  H  get  there  m  time? 
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Beneath  them  was  a  small  isle,  one  of  the  Florida  Keys.  Should 
tup  air  ship  fall  upon  it,  and  could  they  escape  from  the  deck  and 
get  a  good  distance  from  it  before  the  explosion,  they  would  be  all 
right. 

Bat  all  these  chances  seemed  far,  far  beyond  t'ueir  reach,  or  the 
range  of  possibility. 

“  Slither  preserve  us!”  groaned  Barnev.  “  It’s  kilt  we  are,  to  be 
shure.’ 

1  “  There  is  little  hope  for  us,”  groaned  Axtel.  “  What  do  you  think, 

i  rank?” 

The  young  inventor  was  pale,  but  very  calm. 

“  Well,”  he  said,  slowly.  It  may  be  our  way  to  die.  If  death 
comes,  let  us  meet  it  bravely.” 

“  Amen!”  said  Axtel,  ashamed  for  the  moment  of  his  fears. 

Tiien  nothing  more  was  said. 

The  aerial  voyagers  all  clung  to  the  rail  and  looked  down.  The  air 
ship  began  to  fall  more  swiftly. 

Then  it  was  seen  that  she  was  going  to  fall  into  the  water  and  not 
upon  the  island.  For  a  moment  oue  ray  of  hope  seized  the  apparent¬ 
ly  doomed  men. 

The  water  might  perhaps  quench  the  lire  and  prevent  tlieexplosion. 
It  was  not  a  great  ways  to  swim  to  the  island,  and - 

At  this  moment  the  surface  of  the  sea  approached  them  rapidly. 
Suddenly  Frank  cried: 


“  Jump!  for  your  lives!” 

Over  the  rail  all  went  nl  that  moment.  Down  into  the  salt  sea  and 
then,  just  as  they  reached  the  water  a  thunderous  roar  went  up  which 
shook  the  air  and  the  earth. 

The  divers  came  to  the  surface  nmid  a  shower  of  failin'*  debris 
They  were  but  a  few  yurds  from  the  isle  to  which  they  easily  swam. 

I  oiling  themselves  out  of  the  surf,  they  instinctively  looked  first 
skywards  and  then  at  the  surface  of  the  sea. 

Only  a  few  bits  of  wreckage  floated  there.  The  steel  parts  had  of 
course  gone  to  the  bottom.  And  such  was  the  fate  of  the  air  shin 
Flight.  1 

A  week  later  all  were  safe  at  home  in  Readestown,  and  had  leisure 
to  reflect  upon  the  incidents  of  that  daring  trip  around  the  world. 

Axtel  wa9  a  trifle  used  up  and  declared  that  this  was  bis  last  voy- 
age.  He  iiad  connected  himself  with  a  scientific  college  as  preceptor, 
and  there  he  meant  to  end  Ids  days. 

But  Barney  and  Pomp  were  ripe  for  another  tour  of  the  world  and 
Frank  at  once  began  work  upou  a  new  invention. 

“  The  next  shall  not  be  an  air  ship,”  he  said.  “  I  am  done  with 
aerial  travel  for  a  while.” 

Just  what  Frank’s  new  invention  was  we  will  leave  to  time  to  di¬ 
vulge,  and  with  the  reader’s  kiud  permission  close  this  tale. 

[THE  END.] 
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HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS — Giving  complete  infor¬ 
mation  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  tam¬ 
ing,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets;  also  giving  full 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  28  illus¬ 
trations,  making  it  the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever 
published.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher, 
29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


MULDOON'S  JOKES— This  is  one  of  the  most  original  joke  books 
ever  published,  and  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It  contains 
a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums,  etc.,  of  Terrence 
Muldoon,  the  great  wit,  humorist,  and  practical  joker  of  the 
dav.  We  offer  this  amusing  book,  together  with  the  picture  of 
"  Muldoon,”  for  the  small  sum  of  10  cents.  Every  boy  who  can 
enioy  a  good  substantial  joke  should  obtain  a  copy  immediately. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  a  large  col- 
lection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks,  to¬ 
gether  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent,  post-paid,  upon  receipt  of 
the  price.  Addres  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS-Containing  over  one  hun¬ 
dred  highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with  chemicals.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent  post-paid,  upon  receipt  of  price. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR— Containing  complete  instruc¬ 
tions  how  to  make  up  for  various  characters  on  the  stage ;  to¬ 
gether  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager,  Prompter,  Scenic 
Artist  and  Property  Man.  By  a  prominent  Stage  Manager. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  BE  A  DETECTIVE— By  Old  King  Brady,  the  world 
known  detective.  In  which  he  lays  down  some  valuable  and 
sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventures 
and  experiences  of  well-known  detectives.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  A  BOWLER— A  complete  manual  of  bowling. 
Containing  full  instructions  for  playing  all  the  standard  Ameri¬ 
can  and  German  games,  together  with  rules  and  systems  of 
sporting  in  use  by  the  principal  bowling  clubs  in  the  LTnited 
States.  By  Bartholomew  Batterson.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to 
your  address,  postage  free,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address 
trank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS-Containing  valuable 
information  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging  of  stamps 
and  coins.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to 
your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS— Full  directions 
how  to  make  a  Banjo,  Violin,  Zither,  iEolian  Harp,  Xylophone 
and  other  musical  instruments,  together  with  a  brief  description 
of  nearly  every  musical  instrument  used  in  ancient  or  modern 
times.  Profusely  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  Fitzgerald,  for 
20  years  bandmaster  of  the  Royal  Bengal  Marines.  Price  10 
cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  to  your 
.  address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS; 
of  the  latest  and  most  deceptive  card  tricks  wi 
By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by 
or  we  will  send  it  to  you  by  mail,  postage  free 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  W 
New  York. 


HOW  TO  MAKE  A  MAGIC  LANTERN— Containing  a  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  lantern,  together  with  its  history  and  invention. 
Also  full  directions  for  its  use  and  for  painting  slides.  Hand¬ 
somely  Illustrated,  by  John  Allen.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by 
all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be 
sent  to  your  address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 
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HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES-Containing  full 
directions  for  making  electrical  machines,  induction  coils,  dy¬ 
namos,  and  many  novel  toys  lo  be  worked  by  electricity.  B)  1  • 
\  I!  Bennett.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  I'orsaleby 
all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be  sen it 
to  your  address,  post-paid,  (111  receipt  of  price.  Address  J  rank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRAPHER— Containing  useful 
information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it;  also  how¬ 
to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other  Transpa¬ 
rencies.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  lie  .  Ab¬ 
ney.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  ill  the  I  mted 
States  and  Canada  or  will  be  sent  to  your  address,  postpaid,  on 
receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West 
26th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ENGINEER  -Containing  full  instructions 
how  to  proceed  in  order  to  become  a  locomotive  engineer;  a  so 
directions  for  building  a  model  locomotive;  together  with  a  lull 
description  of  everything  an  engineer  should  know.  1  rice  w 
cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  to  you, 
postage  free,  upon  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  I' rank  tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  DO  THICKS  WITH  NUMBERS-Showing  many  curl 
Oils  tricks  with  figures  and  I  lie  magic  of  numbers.  By  A.  Ami 
i  i  son.  Fully  illust  rated.  Price  10  cents.  l*nr  sale  by  all  m  wh 
dealers  in  the  United  States,  or  we  will  send  II  ■J.”1,1.  -VnUsov 
postage  free,  upon  receipt  of  I  lie  price.  Address  i  rank  louscy 
Publisher,  29  West  20th  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  DO  SI, EIGHT  OF  HAND  -Containing  over  fifty  of  the 
latest  and  best  tricks  used  liv  magicians.  Also  containing  the 
secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  Illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  bv  all  newsdealers,  or  sent  post-paid, 
upon  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher.  29 
West  2fith  Street,  New  York. 


OW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY  THE  H  AND -Containing  rules 
for  telling  fortunes  by  the  aid  of  the  lines  of  the  hand,  or  the 
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secret  (If  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  future  events  by- 
aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Price  ID  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  U  est  Doth 
Street,  New  York. 
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Ko.  30.  llow  Co  Raise  Dogs  Poultry,  Pig 
4»oiik  ami  Rabbits.- A  useful  and  instructive 
»*x>k.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By  Ini  Dro- 
frnw.  Price  10 oen is.  Address  Frank  rousey, 
publisher,  21)  West  20th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  40.  How  to  Make  ami  Set  Traps.-  In* 
eluding  hints  on  how  to  cateh  moles,  weasels, 
otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds.  Also  how  to 
cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  l»y  J.  Har¬ 
rington  Keene.  Price  10  cento.  Address  I?  rank 
'rousey,  pr  Mishcr,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

No.  41.  The  Hoys  of  New  York  Knd  Men’s 
Juke  Hook.  Containing  a  great  variety  of  the 
latest  jokes  used  by  the  most  famous  end  men. 
No  amateur  minstrels  iB  complete  without  this 
wonderful  little  book.  Price  10 cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  VV  est  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  4 8.  The  Hoys  of  New  York  Stump 
Speaker.— Containing  a  varied  assortment  of 
stump  speeches,  Negro,  Dutch  and  Irish.  Also 
end  men's  jokes.  Just  the  thing  for  homo 
amusement  and  amateur  shows.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  21)  W  est  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  43.  How  to  Become  a  Magician.— Con¬ 
taining  the  grandest  assortment  of  magical  il¬ 
lusions  ever  placed  before  the  public.  Also 
tricks  with  cards,  incantations,  etc.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  2U 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  44.  How  to  Write  in  an  Album.— Con¬ 
taining  selected  verses  suitable  for  any  time  or 
occasion.  Also  acrostics  and  valentines.  Price 
10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  46.  The  Boys  of  New  York  Minstrel 
Cuide  and  Joke  Book.— Something  new  and 
very  instructive.  Every  boy  should  obtain  this 
book,  as  it  contains  full  instructions  for  organ¬ 
izing  an  amatour  minstrel  troupe,  and  will  cost 
vou  but  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  46.  How  to  Make  and  Use  Electricity. 

—A  description  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  elec¬ 
tricity.  ana  electro-magnetism  ;  together  with 
full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys,  Bat¬ 
teries.  etc.  By  George  Trebel,  A.  M..  M.  D. 
Containing  over  fifty  illustrations.  Price  10 
cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address, 
postage  free,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  47.  How  to  Break,  Ride,  and  Drive  a 
Horse. — A  complete  treatise  on  the  horse.  De¬ 
scribing  the  most  useful  horses  for  business,  the 
best  horses  for  the  road  ;  also  valuable  recipes 
for  diseases  peculiar  to  tne  horse.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent,  post-paid, 
on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher.  29  VV  eat  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  48.  How  to  Huild  and  .Sail  Canoes. — 
A  handy  book  for  boys,  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  constructing  canoes  and  the  most  pop¬ 
ular  manner  of  sailing  them.  Fully  illustrated. 
By  C.  Stansfield  Hicks.  For  sale  oy  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 


No.  49.  How  to  Debate. — Giving  rules  for 
conducting  debates,  outlines  for  debates,  ques¬ 
tions  for  discussion,  and  the  best  sources  for 
procuring  information  on  the  questions  given. 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  ail  newsdealers  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your 
address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  Y’ork. 

No.  60.  How  to  StnflfBirds  and  Animals. — 

A  valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collect¬ 
ing,  preparing,  mounting,  and  preserving  birds, 
animals,  and  insects.  Price  10-eents.  For  sale 
at  all  news-stands,  or  sent  post-paid,  on  receipt 
■of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 


No.  51.  How  to  Do  Tricks  Witli  Cards. — 
Containing  explanations  of  the  general  princi¬ 
ples  of  sleight-of-hand  applicable  to  card  tricks; 
of  card  tricks  with  ordinary  cards,  and  not  re¬ 
quiring  sleight-of-hand  ;  of  tricks  involving 
sleight-of-hand,  or  the  use  of  specially  prepnred 
cards.  By  Professer  Halfner.  With  illustra¬ 
tions.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers.  or  sent,  post-paid,  to  any  address  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  the  price,  by  Frank  Tousey,  publisher. 
29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  52.  How  to  Play  Cards.— A  complete 
j  the  rules  and  full 
Cribbage.  Cas- 

otuw.  r uujTivo,  iwmice.  I'enro  Sancho,  Draw 
Poker.  Auction  Pitch,  All  Fours,  and  many 
other  popular  games  of  cards.  Price  10  cents. 
!•  or  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States 
and  Canada,  or  wo  will  send  it  to  your  address 
free  of  postage,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address 
J  rank  lousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  53.  How  t«»  Write  I  a*  t  tors. — A  wonder¬ 
ful  little  book,  tolling  you  how  to  write  to  your 
sweetheart,  your  father,  mother,  sister,  brother, 
employer  ;  and,  in  fact,  everybody  and  anybody 
you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  and 
every  young  la<ly  in  the  land  should  have  this 
book.  It.  is  for  sale  by  all  newsdealers.  Price 
10  cents,  or  sent,  from  this  otllce  on  receipt  of 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  54.  How  to  Keep  and  Manage  Pets. 
—Giving  complete  information  as  to  the  man¬ 
ner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  taming, 
breeding,  and  mauaging  all  kinds  ot  pets;  also 
giving  Full  instructions  for  making  cages,  etc. 
Fully  explained  by  28  illustrations,  making  it 
the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever  pub¬ 
lished.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  55.  How  to  Collect  Stumps  and  Coins. 
—Containing  valuable  information  regarding 
the  collecting  and  arranging  of  stamps  and 
coins.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  t  he  United  .States 
and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid, 
on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  56.  How  to  Become  an  Engineer. — 
Containing  full  instructions  how  to  proceed  in 
order  to  become  a  locomotive  engineer;  also  di¬ 
rections  for  building  a  model  locomotive;  to¬ 
gether  with  a  full  description  of  everything  an 
cuginecr  should  know.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  to 
you,  postage  free,  upon  receipt  of  the  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  57  How  to  make  Musical  Instru¬ 
ments.— Full  directions  how  to  make  a  Banjo. 
Violin,  Zither,  vEoliun  Harp,  Xylophone  and 
other  musical  instruments;  together  with  a 
brief  description  of  nearly  every'  musical  instru¬ 
ment  used  in  ancient  or  modern  times.  Pro¬ 
fusely  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  Fitzgerald, 
for  2ft  years  bandmaster  of  the  Royal  Bengal 
Marines.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  or  we  will  send  it  to  your  address,  post¬ 
paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  N.  Yr. 

No.  58.  How  to  be  a  Detective. — By  Old 
King  Brady,  the  world  known  detective.  In 
which  he  lays  down  some  valuable  and  sensible 
rules  fo.*  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  ad¬ 
ventures  ana  experiences  of  well-known  detect¬ 
ives.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of 
price.  Address*  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  59.  How  to  Make  a  Magic  Lantern. 
—Containing  a  description  of  the  lantern,  to¬ 
gether  with  its  history  and  invention.  Also 
full  directions  for  its  use  and  for  painting  slides. 
Handsomely  illustrated,  by  John  Allen.  Price 
10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  bo  sent  to 
your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  00.  How  to  Become  a  Photographer. 
—Containing  useful  information  regarding  the 
Camera  and  how  to  work  it;  also  how  to  make 
photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other 
Transparencies.  Handsomely  illustrated.  By 
Captain  W.  De  W.  Abney.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  at  all  news-stands,  or  sent,  post  paid,  on 
receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey.  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  61.  How  to  Kecome  a  Bowler. — A 
complete  manual  of  bowling.  Containing  full 
instructions  for  playing  all  the  standard  Ameri¬ 
can  and  German  games;  together  with  rules 
and  systems  of  sporting  in  use  by  the  principal 
bowling  clubs  in  the  United  States.  By  Bar¬ 
tholomew  BatterBon.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  postage  free, 
on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  VV'est  26th  New  Y'ork. 

No.  02.  How  to  Become  a  West  Point 
Military  Cadet.— Containing  full  explanations 
how  to  gain  admittance,  course  of  Study.  Ex¬ 
aminations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers,  Post 
Guard,  Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department, 
and  all  a  boy  should  know  to  be  a  Cadet.  Com¬ 
piled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens.  Author  of 
“How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.'’  Price  10 
cents.  For  sale  by  every  newsdealer  in  the 
United  States  and  Camuiu,  or  will  be  sent  to 
your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt,  of  t  he  price. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  20th 
Street,  New  Y’ork. 

No.  63.  How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet. — 
Complete  instructions  of  how  to  gain  admission 
to  tne  Annapolis  Naval  Academy,  Also  con¬ 
taining  the  course  of  instructions,  descriptions 
of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch, 
and  everything  a  boy  should  know  to  become 
an  officer  in  the  United  States  Navy.  Compiled 
and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  Author  of  “  flow 
te  Become  a  West  Point  Military  Cadet,.” 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  every  newsdealer  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be  sent 
to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  Y’ork. 


No.  04.  How  to  Make  Electrical  Ma¬ 
chines.  Containing  full  directions  for  making 
electrical  machines,  induction  colls,  dynamos, 
and  many  novel  toys  to  lx?  worked  by  elec¬ 
tricity.  My  It.  A.  It.  Bennett..  Fully  illus 
tinted.  Price  Ift  cents.  For  wile  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  .Suites  and  Cmada.  or 
will  be  sent,  to  your  address,  pori  p.i id.  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher, 
29  West  20th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  66,  MuIdooiPs  Jokes.— This  is  one  of 
t ho  most  original  joke  books  ever  published, 
and  it.  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor,  it  contains 
a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums, 
etc.,  of  Terrence  Muldoon,  the  great  wit. 
humorist,  and  practical  joker  of  the  day.  We 
oiler  this  amusing  book,  together  with  the  pic¬ 
ture  of  “Muldoon,”  for  the  small  sum  of  10 
cents.  Every  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  sub¬ 
stantial  joke  should  obtain  a  copy  immediately. 
Aildress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  28th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  66.  How  to  Do  Puzzles.— Containing 
over  300  interesting  puzzles  and  conundrums, 
with  key.  to  same.  A  complete  book.  Fully  illus¬ 
trated,#.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frhnk  Tousey,  publisher,  29  VV'est  26th 
Street,  pew  York. 

No.  to  l>o  Electrical  Tricks. — 

Coniaiflhg  a  large  collection  of  instructive  and 
highly  amusing  electrical  tricks,  together  with 
illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  68.  How  to  Do  Chemical  Tricks. — 
Containing  over  one  hundred  highly  amusing 
and  Instructive  tricks  with  chemicals.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  69.  How  to  Do  Hleight  of  Hand. — 
Con  tain  g  over  fifty  of  the  latest  and  best  tricks 
used  by  magicians.  Also  containing  the  secret 
of  second  sight.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  An¬ 
derson.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  Y'ork. 

No.  70.  How  to  Make  Magic  Toys. — Con¬ 
taining  full  directions  for  making  Magic  Toys 
and  devices  of  many  kinds.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  71.  How  to  Do  Mechanical  Tricks. — 
Containing  complete  instructions  for  performing 
over  sixty  Mechanical  Tricks.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  72.  How  to  Do  Sixty  Tricks  With 
Cards.— Embracing  all  of  the  latest  and  most 
deceptive  card  tricks,  with  illustrations.  By  A. 
Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  28th  Street,  New 
Y'ork. 

No.  73.  How  to  Do  Tricks  With  Num¬ 
bers.— Showing  many  curious  tricks  with  fig¬ 
ures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By  A.  Ander¬ 
son.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  74.  How  to  Write  Letters  Correctly. 
—Containing  full  instructions  for  writing  let¬ 
ters  on  almost  any  subject;  also-  rules  for  punc¬ 
tuation  and  composition;  together  with  speci¬ 
men  letters.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  75.  How  to  Become  a  Conjurer. — 
Containing  tricks  with  Dominoes,  Dice.  Cups 
and  Balls,  Hats.  etc.  Embracing  38  illustra¬ 
tions.  By  A.  Anderson.  Prioe  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  76.  How  to  Tell  Fortunes  l»y  the 
Hand.— Containing  rules  for  telling  fortunes 
by  the  aid  of  the  lines  of  the  hand,  or  the  secret 
of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  future 
events  by  aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illus¬ 
trated.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  Now  York. 


No.  77.  How  to  Do  40  Tricks  With  Cards. 
—Containing  deceptive  Card  Tricks  as  perform¬ 
ed  by  leading  conjurers  and  magicians.  Ar¬ 
ranged  for  home  amusement.  Fullv  illustrated. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey.  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  Y’ork. 

No.  78.  How  to  Do  the  Black  Art. _ Con¬ 

taining  a  complete  description  of  the  mysteries 
of  Magic  and  Sleight-of-Hand.  together  with 
many  wonderful  experiments.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth  Street,  New 
York. 


.  •  — mi  rtuur, — i  on- 

taming  complete  instructions  how  to  make  up 
for  various  characters  on  the  stage;  together 
with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager,  Prompt¬ 
er.  Scenic  Artist,  and  Property  Man.  Bv  a 
prominent  Stage  Manager.  Price  10  cents.  Ad- 
uresH  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  VV?st  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


LATEST  ISSUES  OF  THE  FIVE  CENT  COMIC  LIBRARY. 


fjj  A  Bad  Egg;  or  Hard  to  Oraok,  by  Tom  T.v  <er 
eto  bain ,  or,  1  ue  Troublesome  Foundling. 

87  Muldoon's  Base  Ball  Club  in  Philadelphia!4”'  '  *"1 
ao  , .  ...  i>y  Torn  Teaser 

08  <iinnii}'  Grimes;  or.  Sharp,  Smart  an<W$a«»y, 

89  Little  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  SomettfiflEf Uk'o  Hi**** 

Q,i  m  .  o  A>V  Pjrtor  Pad 

90  Muldoon’s  Picnic,  x  .  to  Toil) -Teaser 

91  Little  Tommy-’Bounce  on  11  is  Travels;  or 

America  for  Fun,  (  bv 

92  Boarding-School;  or,  Sam  Boweer  at 

Play. 

SWSWia^  1^1  ..Wren 


95  A' Bad  Bi^a 
98  A  felid  Boy  » 
-»T  .1  m: my  tilury 

%  J.trl's 


118  Mujdoon  in  Ireland;  or.  The  Solid  Man  on  the 

noxi  u  by  Tom  l  easer 

119  Muldoon  s  < •  rocory  Store.  Part  I.  by  Tom  l  esser 

12U  Muldoon  -.  Grocery  Store.  Part  II,  by  Tom  l  easer 

121  Bob  Bright;  or,  a  Boy  of  Busiues*  and  Fun. 

Part  I.  by  Tom  l  easer 

122  Bob  itright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  and  Fun. 

Part  11,  by  Torn  Teaser 

123  Muldoon’s  Trip  Around  the  World.  Puri  I, 


124  Muldoon's  Trip  Around  the  World. 


by  Tom  Teaser 
Part  1 1 , 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  'l  oin  Teaser 
by  Peter  Pad 


Urn  Tormc 

delects  and*  Scr  i  l.*  • 

dipg  Mouse,  ■ 

*rr  Da 


■an. 

tfUe;  or.  The  Qi 
ie  Fftz  Roy.Jou 


V3*' 

ot  I  w^  T  . 


.  •  ^  •  -  -  -**  JW'l 

ll>>  'Muldoon,  tli^Oopv*  Part  f.  lay 

lf*7  the  Wop.  Part  II.  by 

h%lfiMy*MC>ss;  or,  From  One  Thing  to  An  nor, 

by  ,'oni  Teaser 
lOJ^Truthful  Jack;  or.  On  Board  the  Nane*  Hu©, 

'  f  by  Tom' Teaser 

110  Fred  Fresh;  or.  As  Green  as  Grass,  by  Tom  Teaser 

111  The  Deacon’s  Boy;  or,  lbe  Worst  in  Town. 

by  Peter  Pad 

112  Johnny  Brown  A  Go.  at  School;  or.  The  Deac¬ 

on’s  Boy  at  His  Old  Tricks,  by  Pet-^Pad 

113  Jim,  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Three  Hard  N o*e  t«> 

Crack,  r  by  l  oin  Jwu«er 

114  Smart  A  Co.,  the  Boy  Peddlers,  Jiy ^Petort'ad 

115  The  Two  Boy  Clowns;  or,  A  SuTJFfner iWitbJ* 

.  Circus.  iy  Ivin  Teaser 

116  Benny  Bounce;  or,  A  Block  of  the  (W  Chip* 

by  Peter  Pad 

117  Young  Dick  Plunket;  or.  Tbe  Trialfraiul  TriMttsAjT 

lations  of  Ebeuezer  Crow,  ; by  Sam  Simla 

All  the  above  libraries  areFfor  sale  m 
of  price.  Address  .. . 


125  Muldoon's  Hotel.  Part  I. 

126  Muldoon  a  Motel.  Part  II 

127  Muldoou’s  Christmas, 

128  The  Shorty*'  Christinas  Rackets.  . 

129  bam  Smart,  Jr.;  or.  hollowing  in  the  Footsteps 

of  Mis  Dud.  Part  I  by  I'otor  Pad 

130  Sam  Smart,  Jr,;  or.  Following  iu  the  Footsteps 

of  liis  Dad.  Part  II,  by  Peter  Pad 

131  Throe  of  Us;  or,  llustliug  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

Part  I.  by  Tom  'l’easor 

132  ihroeof  Us;  or.  Hustling  for  Beodle  and  Fun. 

Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

133  Out  1  or  Fun;  or  Six  Months  With  a  Show. 

ny  Peter  Pad 

134  Dick  Duck,  the  Boss  of  the  Town,  by  Tom  Teaser 

135  Tbe  Shorty*  Doing  Europe;  or,  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  1,  by  Sam  Smiley 

136  The  Shorty  a  Doing  Europe;  or.  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or,  She  Thought  She  Knew  It  All, 

by  Sam  bmiley 

138  Muldoon  In  Chicago;  or.  The  Solid  Man  at  tbe 

World’s  Fair,  by  Tom  Teaser 

139  Cousin  Marry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America 

Part  I.  by  Sain  Smiley 

140  Cousin  Marry;  or,  An  Euglish  Boy  in  America, 

Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

141  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or.  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  I.  by  Sam  Smiley 

142  A  New  ’lummy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Got.  Part  ll.  by  bam  Smiley 

143  Stump;  or,  " Little.  But,  Oh,  My!”  Part  I. 

by  Peter  Pad 

144  Stump;  or,  “  Little,  But,  Oh,  My!”  Port  11. 

by  Peter  Pad 

145  Shoo-Fly;  or.  Nobody’s  Moke.  Part  I. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

146  Shoo- Fly;  or.  Nobody’s  Moke.  Part  II. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

147  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Part 

1.  by  Peter  Pad 


148  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Part 

11.  by  Peter  Pad 

149  TheSbertys  on  the  Road;  or,  In  the  Old  Busi¬ 

ness  Just  for  Fun.  Part  I,  by  Peter  Pad 

156  The  Nbortys  on  the  Road:  or.  In  the  Old  Busi¬ 
ness  Just  for  Fun.  Part  II.  ty  Peter  Pad 

151  Our  Wilhe;  or.  The  Last  of  tbe  Fitz-Horberts. 

,  .  by  Tom ’1  ease r 

152  Plaster  aud  Stickem;  or,  Out  For  tbe  Stuff. 

by  Satn  Smiley 

153  Muldoon's  Flats.  Parti.  by  Torn  'Durr 

154  Muldoon's  Flats.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

155  Boarding  School  Scrapes;  or.  The  Rackets  of  a 

Young  Ventriloquist.  Parti.  by  Torn  Teaser 
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